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Staunton Coal 


If you are a wagon-lot consumer, ask your dealer 
for Staunton Coal mined by us. If you are a car- 
lot consumer, ask us for it. 








MT. OLIVE & STAUNTON COAL CO. 


“*“THE STAUNTON COAL MINING COMPANY” 
OLD AND ESTABLISHED. 


302 HOUSER BUILDING, 
ST. Louis, MO. 


Proprietors—Mines 3 and 2, Staunton, III. 
Capacity 3,000 tons a day. 
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- Largest producers of Staunton Coal, and producing 

the Best Staunton. Railroad facilities unsurpassed 
- Blanke-(Uenneker Candy Qo. assuring prompt and regular deliveries. 
a SOLE MANUFACTURERS. 
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1906 Columbia Brougham. 


Pierce ‘‘Arrow’’ winner of Glidden Tour against 33 competitors. 
1000 miles without an adjustment. 


32 H. P. $4000—45 H. P. $5000. 
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Wealth’s Waning Power 


By W. M. R. 


insurance and other disclosures -pro- 
Democracy. 
They bring 


ET the 
ceed. They 
shatter the Business Man idol. 

home the truth that treni@hdous fortunes are not hon- 
estly acquired, but are heaped up through trickery 
and the hoodwinking of the Law or its perversion 
Big business is only a refinement of 
It is run for “meself and me 


make for They 


t© private ends. 
smaller crookedness. 
friends.” Business honor is a myth among those 
who prate most about it, The man with money who 
can’t show a clean title to it is declassed. Money 
is being put where it belongs in the estimate of things. 
Its possession means nothing, except that its pos- 
sesssor is under suspicion until he proves himself in- 
nocent. Mere business success no longer establishes 
a man’s worth in any community. He has to meas- 
ure up to standards other than what he has accumu- 
lated. - Who is he, what has he done, other than 
fix himself in the world’s goods? Anyone can make 
money, who will give up-a hundred better things, in- 
cluding his better self. In all their wealth the 
criminal, or at least lawless, rich, brought under the 
glare of publicity shrivel up pitifully. They become 
contemptible, the more so as they so often seem ut- 
terly unaware that they have done anything wrong. 
The big rich are being whittled down to ordinary 
size. Their influence is becoming nil. They are 
finding themselves literally stripped in the eye of the 
world, poor, with nothing but money. The Almighty 
Dollar is losing its power. But there is an honest 
wealth, and it will. command’ respect among men. 
There will still be money to be made, but it will be 
worth little if it be not made by fair methods. in which 
all men shall haye an equal.chance along honest lines. 
It will come to pass that it will be dishonorable to be 
wealthy if every dollar a man has cannot be shown 
to have come to him through means unreprehensible. 
Tainted money is more widespread than we have 
imagined. It has begun. to taint men’s reputations. 
Their wives shudder at it. Their children hang 
their heads)-at relations of parental chicane, fore- 
stalling, graft and pelf within forms of law. Money 
taint is bringing about political and social ostracism, 
and out of their own defiant mouths are the plutocrat- 
ic plariahs. convicted. “And all this has come about 
with¢sthe rise to distinction of the one man “on the 
square” —Theodore Reosevelt. We shall not debate 
whether he be a cause or a symptom of -our reaction. 
Ther® he is—the embodiment of the idea of.“on the 
square.’ There is but one other dividing honors 
with him. That’s the man from Missouri, Joe Folk. 
As men they have their faults, and not pleasant ones. 
They are disliked by many men as square and on the 
level as they. But they embody an idea recrudescent 
in the public mind; and that idea is a reaction against 
favoritism, classism, Laodicean tolerance of evils that 
have been almost disinfected by growth into custom. 
Whither all this will lead we need not now consider, 
any more than how and how far-.back the moral re- 


naissance began. Neither need we point out that 


many a hypocrite rides the great reform wave. The 
money-lords are tottering into disrepect. Corrup- 
tion is less and less masked under reputability.. The 


man is what is beginning to count—with money or 
without. And God grant that we have enough sense 
of humor left in us to save us from our tendency to 
carry things to extremes, and set-up a Pharisasism. 
Let us not forget and hate the sin instead of the sin- 
ner. Let us give credit to some of the sinful rich 
for not knowing truly what it was they did. Some 
of us who rejoice at the reaction against the cult 
of the rich have sins of our own to answer for, and 
some of them mean and small of spirit. You’re not 
right on all this reform business if you can’t heave 
a brick or two at yourself, and feel a little sorry for 
Hyde and Alexander and Schiff and Rockefeller and 
McCall and the fined beef packers, and all the dis- 
comfited and discredited. Think how you’d show 
up if all your letters were read in court, if your ac- 
count books were examined rigorously by a hostile 
legal ferret, if you were called upon to explain all 
your little deals... That’s the way to look at all this 
business right. How would you stand forth stripped 
of the habiliments in which you hide from the world 
mind and Let’s not be 


hypocrites in howling at the discovered. There’s 


your inner secret . heart? 


none of us who, summoned to a truly revealing as- 


size, would come forth spotless and unashamed. 
This means me as well as you. 
he of oe 
Hounding the Man 
By W. M. R. 


Y, oh, my! How everybody has been jump- 
M ing on George Morton, passenger agent of 

the M., K. and T. Railroad for the past 
two or three weeks, just because he loved a lady “on 
the side,” tired of her, cast her off and fled from a 
shot she fired at him. | Now, for the women to do 
that may be all right, but for the men—well, they 
will find something to their profit in John 8: 3-11. 
For the Saviour, when those about Him clamored 
for judgment on a sinner, 
His finger wrote ‘on the ground, as though He heard 
them not.” 
cret sins of those who besought Him for judgment. 
How many men joining in the cry against Morton 
have an immaculate record with regard to their 
treatment of women? How many are there who can 
cast a stone at Morton without a thought of some 
guilt of their own in which the woman suffered ?. Does 
ever or did ever any man treat any woman as nearly 
square as he treats a man? I don’t think so. There’s 
no defending Morton. He’s not much worse, and 
he may be some better than the most of the rest of 
us. He has been shown up, and that’s where he is 
at a disadvantage. He-has pitiably humiliated his 
family, and he has been made the “mark” for a great 
deal of denunciation by men who have equally hu- 
The 


“stooped down, and with 


The Saviour wrote in the sands the se- 


miliated their wives without being found out. 
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Sprague woman is a bad woman. If she were not, 
she would not have struck Mrs. Morton as she has, 
neither would she revel in her own notoriety, as she 
evidently does. It seems that Morton has been pun- 
ished enough for what he has done by the perform- 
ance of the Sprague woman, showing him what he 
had thought himself in love with, but whether he has 
or not, this puling and puking in the press and else- 
where over his errancy is disgusting when one re- 
flects that nine men out of ten are as guilty as Mor- 
ton, if not so foolish, and have no superiority to him 
in any respect, save that of having been able to “square” 
the tertium quid lady without the matter getting in- 
to the public prints. How very moral we all are! 
And what are we doing to Morton with our damned 
hypocritic cant of condemnation. Widening — the 
breach between him and his family. Branding him 
for our own sins. Hounding him out of his job, 
and giving every boy in the streets a cry to hurl at 
his children. Blazing upon Mrs. Morton her failure 
to hold her husband. All for what? Mrs. Sprague 
has damned herself. She flounces her defilement in 
our faces. It’s all a nauseating exhibition of moral 
fakery. Morton seduced a married woman! Balder- 
dash! No married woman is ever seduced. She is, 
ninety-nine times out of one hundred, the seducer, and 
a seducer by storm, tireless in assault, inescapable, 
madly reckless of consequences. She doesn’t care 
for the man’s wife when her hunt is on. She is as 
remorselessly cruel as the man turns out to be when 
the score is being settled, and she makes her appeal 
against her self-wrought doom to the very chivalry 
and honor she most violated. In this case, with the 
aid of evidently badly “stuck” journalists, she ap- 
peals with all the art of the seductress to the general 
public. She smears herself upon the pages that 
greet us at breakfast and at dinner. The odor and 
sheen of her flesh are in our noses and eyes, and her 
siren voice in our ears. It’s sickening. What do I 
conclude? Oh, nothing; except that we’re all a lot 
of snide pretenders, ready to turn on our brothers, 
and that woman generally has the worst of it in 
her dealings with man, but when one gets even and 
delivers retribution she generally does so in a way to 
avenge a hundred of her voiceless and unconsidered 


fallen and sunken sisters. 
le Co oa 


Reflections 


The Cause of the Quarrel. 

N the many accounts of the cause of the differences 

| between Joseph Ramsey, Jr., and George Gould 
that have appeared in the various newspapers 

all over the country, the real cause has not been 
published. About three years ago Messrs. Ramsey 
and Russell Harding, representing Gould, conceived 
the idea of buying a majority of the Pere Marquette 
Railroad stock, with the object of turning it over, in 
a short time, to the Wabash company. For the pur- 
pose of buying a majority of the stock a syndicate 
was formed in St. Louis. The syndicate received 
satisfactory tssurance from Messrs. Ramsey and 
Harding, and from Mr, Gould personally, that there 
would be no trouble in getting the Wabash railroad 
company to purchase the Pere Marquette railroad 
company inside of two years, the life of the syndicate 
agreement. There was no trouble in forming the 
syndicate. Mr. Gould’s assurance alone, as the vir- 
tual, if not the actual, owner of the Wabash was 
considered sufficient warrant for going ahead. Wealthy 
St. Louisans fell over themselves in an effort to par- 
ticipate in the underwriting. The St. Louis Union 
Trust Company crowd headed by Mr. Thos. H. West 
were the organizers. The syndicate shares for buy- 
ing control of the Pere Marquette went at once to 
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a premium. All Mr. West’s friends were let in on 
the good thing; all Mr. Ramsey’s friends got a slice; 
all Mr. Russell Harding’s friends and associates were 
given a chunk of the melon, In addition to this, the 
Boston frietids of the St. Louis Union were treated 
liberally, and they became associated with T. H. 
West in buying control of the Pere Marquette. The 
control was purchased by a committee composed of 
T. H. West, T. H. Prince of Boston and Joseph 
Ramsey, Jr. To this syndicate George Gould and his 
family became large subscribers, taking nearly 25 per 
cent of the total underwriting. The members of the 
syndicate felt happy, as they counted their profit and 
how.much they were each going-to make on the 
profitable sale to the Wabash; but, while the syndi- 
cate had control of a majority of the stock of the 
Pere Marquette, there was a delay in selling to the 
Wabash, although the two years in which the Wa- 
bash was to make the purchase had nearly expired. 
Intimations came to the syndicate managers that Mr. 
Gould would not carry out his agreement or under- 
standing on behalf of the Wabash to take over the 
road at the end of the two years. The syndicate man- 
agers also learned that Mr. Gould was buying, in ad- 
dition to his share in the syndicate holdings of the 
Pere Marquette, the minority stock in the open mar- 
ket, so that he could control the road independent 
of the holdings. | The 
the syndicate, learning all this, were panic 
stricken. They demanded of Mr. Gould that 
he carry out his promise made on behalf of the 
Wabash. This Mr. Gould declined to do. After 
several meetings the syndicate decided their only sal- 


syndicate managers of 


vation was to outbid Gould for the minority stock. 
They bought, in Boston, New York, Chicago, St. 
Louis and elsewhere, all the minority floating stock 
of the Pere Marquette that could be found, and after 
a very hard struggle succeeded in getting an abso- 
lute control of the road without depending on the 
syndicate holdings of the Goulds. Then they had an 
elephant on their hands. The syndicate were very 
tired and very sore over Gould’s treachery and deceit. 
The little Kanawha and other syndicates organized 
by Mr. Ramsey were gotten up in much the same 
way before the Pere Marquette syndicate exploded; 
all for the purpose of selling out to the Wabash at a 
big profit for the insiders, but Gould did not live up 
to his promise. After many vain offerings the Pere 
Marquette was got rid of by Russell Harding and T. 
H. Prince by selling it to the C., H. and D. road at 
a merely nominal profit. Russell Harding has left 
the Missouri Pacific and is now president of the Pere 
Marquette and vice president of the C., H. and D. 
Ramsey is fighting Gould for control of the Wabash. 
The other members of the syndicate are much wiser 
if not very much richer. Their experience perhaps 
is worth the money. George Gould is worse off by 
losing two very competent railroad officials, while his 
word or promise, always of dubious value, is now con- 
sidered worthless. And Ramsey has “blown the 
works,” so that the Gould system in Missouri is 
wrecked. 
of of 
The International Quarterly 

Everysopy can’t live all the time on light Iitera- 
ture. For those who can’t, or don’t want to, I would 
recommend Fox, Duffield & Co.’s Jnternational Quar- 
terly as a review more solid and less palpably ad 
captandum than the North American or the Forum. 
Herein are matters scientifically, basically treated, 
and the subjects are of wide range, from the most 





rarified culture to the aridly practical and st: tical 


I Fave never seen it at a book store in St. Lk and 
I bring it to attention here for the benefit . hos 
who want something in literature that fills 
tially a place between the breakfast food ani the 
angel cake of the too popular magazines. Th, cur- 
rent (October) issue is a satisfying spread of matter, 
prepared with a view to timelimess, and yet with re. 
gard for permanent authoritativeness. 
sf ote 
Government Owned Telegraph. 

PusBLic ownership creeps upon us. The United 
States is operating cable and telegraph lines j; far, 
white Alaska and all over the Philippine archipelago, 
The Signal Service department strung and sank its 
wires for army and official use, but the lines are open 
to the service of the public and are earning revenue 
in that way. The government business from the 
Seattle office has been charged up at $20,000. Com- 
mercial business has netted $32,000 in the same period, 
two months. Will the government let go of its tele- 
graph lines? Not much. They will be extended. 
Public ownership of the telegraph lines has begun. 
Wall street should begin to shake in its boots. 

oh of 
JEROME’s chance has come. Let him land some 


of the big insurance thieves, like the McCalls and 
McCurdys, in the penitentiary, and he will eclipse 


Folk. 
oh} of 
Salus Popult 


Bawpy houses are to be closed in St. Louis by 
the order preventing the sale of liquor in such places. 
This will make the streets at night populous with 
hungry harpies ready to dope and rob their victims. 
It will increase the Priapian flats in the West End 
as far out as Kingshighway. It will give wider. 
freer play to the panel-workers. It will revive the 
moribund wine-room evil in new guises. It will 
make ten secret bawdy houses where there has been 
one well known. It’s all right to enforce the law, 
but there is reason in all things, and the stoppage of 
liquor seliing in houses of ill fame will create evils 
a thousand times worse than the recent violation of 
law. In this matter Gov. Folk’s attention is di- 


_rected to the motto on the State’s coat-of-arms :—T he 


safety of the public is the supreme law. There are 
some laws—man made, exclusively—that must be 
blinked. There are some evils that must be toler- 
ated. There is no law cure for the social evil. And 
the enforcement of any law that tends to make the 
evil infectious, to disperse it beyond possibility of sur- 
veillance and regulation is in itself a crime. Phis 
whole “lid” business is a grave mistake. It “drives 
in” the virus of vice on the body politic. It makes 
for the sodden souse “in the secret house of shame.’ 
This is an unpleasant subject, but the consequences 
of shutting off liquor selling in the house of the sign 
“Felicity: Inquire Within,” will be worse than un- 
The cure is wae than the disease. 
eof 

Micut be a good idea to put our Mayer into the 
Public Museum as the only living fossil, the greatest 
extant specimen of the contemporaneous “stiff.” 

TueEse are halcyon days. You can get up in the 
morning before breakfast each day and be sure tat 
there is at least one broad laugh and a sheaf of 
smiles in store for you in the Globe-Democrat edito- 
rial page department signed T. K. H., meaning Tub- 
man K. Hedrick, And there’s always one editorial 
in mock-serious, semi-sarcastic vein on the politics 
of Missouri that is worth reading for its slicer 


pleasant. 









There’s some one on 


y quality of humor. 
he-Democrat editorial staff who can write and 
There are some on the Republic’s who can, 


oe of 
in Ohio the Democrats are getting ready for 
+ triumph in their State campaign. They ex- 
lose, on their “lid” issues and blue-nosed can- 

by less than 100,000 majority. 
% 
A New Woman Right 

sue New Woman a myth? Hardly. Hearken 
“The betrothal is announced of Lord Willoughby 
De Uresby, eldest son of the Earl of Ancaster, and 


Eloi-e Lawrence Breese of New York. Eloise Law- 
re Breese is a daughter of the late J. Salisbury 
Breese, and a sister of James L. Breese. She lives 


» New York, with her mother at 35 East Twen- 

ond street, and has a place of her own, Nundao, 

<edo. Miss Breese is an enthusiastic sports- 
~an. and has taken great interest in yachting and 
She owns the yacht Elsa, and is its 
commander. She is a flag member of the New York 
Yacht Club, as well as a member of the Seawanhaka- 
Corinthian Yacht Club. Miss Breese operates her 
ewn automobile. In June, 1904, she ran down and 
killed an Italian boy on a bicycle near the outskirts 
of Tuxedo Park. With Miss Breese at the time 
were several friends. Eye witnesses of the accident 
said Miss Breese was blameless, and the coroner’s 
jury so held. In September, 1904, Miss Breese was 
speeding down Fifth avenue in an auto, when she 
was held up by a policeman and her driver was ar- 
rested. Miss Breese pleaded with the policeman to 
allow her to go on, saying that she was hurrying to 
the bedside of her mother, who was ill. Her plead- 
ing was in vain, and the next day her driver was 


automobiling. 


held in the police court. Miss Breese is credited 
with being worth a mililon in her own name. In 
addition to her yacht and automobiles, she has sev- 


eral fine horses. She is a member of the National 
Arts Club, the Tuxedo Club, the Society of the Co- 
lonial Dames and the Daughters of the American 
Revolution.” All this is in the news. - Miss Breese 
is certainly breezy. She has more interests and 
activities than hundreds of men in the swell sets of 
New York. She must. make the dudes look like 
plugged dimes. I wonder if she reads the last 
chapter of a novel first to see how it turns out, if 
she would stand up on a chair if a rat entered the 
room, if she sits on the floor to put on her stockings, 
if she carries pins in her mouth when putting up 
her back hair, if she’s ever ready in time to reach 
the play before the middle of the first act, if she 
always has to leave the room just as a man begins 
reading something to her. If so, we shall believe 
in her, but if not—well, Lord Willoughby De Eres- 
by can have her. 


be 


Once more! Won’t the ladies, please, put away 
those soiled white canvas shoes? 


et 
. The Chinese Issue 
“> THE President is going to put the relaxation 
of the anti-Chinese regulations to the front as an 


What will Labor say 
But Labor won’t run 


Issue in his Southern tour. 
to > Much and raucously. 


th. untry any more than Wealth, for some time 
to e All special class interests that want to 
'mprcss their demands on the country as superior to 
the entire people’s rights will have to take a back 


lhe Square Deal goes all down the line—for 


iinaman, the Negro, everybody. We've got 
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to come to this or go to the dogs. That’s all there’s 
to it: and the South is a good place to begin with 
explaining the deal, now that it sees, by wav of the 
Canal, its interest in the maintenance of friendly re- 
lations with China and the East. Soon it will he 
brought around to a better justice towards the black 
man. 
of of 

“THE lid” is not helping St. Louis to get a mil- 
lion population. People may not be looking for a 
wide-open town, but they are not looking for a 
strait-jacket town. 

of 
Single Tax 

Ir all the people who are worrying themselves 
about the taxes other people in this community do 
not pay, will look into the Single Tax theory of 
taxation, they will find there the only system which 
will absolve men of the necessity of perjuring them- 
selves to the Assessor, the only system that will place 
the tax where it cannot be escaped, the only system 
that will not benefit the drones of society at the ex- 
pense of the workers, the only system that will equal- 
ize taxation and discourage monopoly. Only as taxa- 
tion in these days approximates the tax on land ‘alone 
is taxation just. Henry George is the last word on 
economics. Anyone reading him carefully, without 
an eye to the favor of the monopoly class, with a 
mind open to conviction and a heart really caring 
for honesty, will admit that taxation along the lines 
indicated by George will produce the greatest good 
to the greatest number at the sacrifice of no indi- 
vidual. Tax the communitv value of land and you 
get at all values developing out of the land by the 
fact of the presence and the needs of the commu- 
nity, for the benefit of the community. 

GeorcE McDonatp died some days age, aged 81, 
and little notice did his death receive in the daily 
press. He wasn’t a great novelist, but who that 
read his “Sir Gibbie’ will ever forget it? The 
Kailyard has produced nothing to compare with it, 
except “Sentimental Tommy” and its sequel. 

te 

Sam Coox’s suits against the newspapers are 
shrinking under the revelations as to the crooked- 
ness of the Salmon Bank at Clinton and Wiley O. 
Cox’s bank at Kansas City. They ran along beautiful- 
ly on spook assets without his discovering the facts. 

ot of 
The Peaceful Doctor 

CoNGRESSMAN Herr Doktor BARTHOLDT is home 
from the Peace Conference. He dined with Kaiser 
Wilhelm, and he consulted with Adolphus Busch—the 
two world-powers—at Bad Nauheim. He is full 
of honors and cleansing waters. He wants nothing 
more—but the Nobel prize for peace making. But 
he shan’t have it yet. He must come right here and- 
pacificate the Republican City Central Committe and 
suppress the rebellion against him in St. Louis Coun- 
ty. He must make the ladies of the German-Ameri- 
can Woman’s Alliance and Rev. Billy Palmore kiss 
and make up. He must use his best offices to get 
Schlitz and Pabst and Blatz of Milwaukee to quit 
the peaceful penetration of this city with their beer 
in competition with our own delectable product. - He 
must -go down to the Cherokee Garden and spread 
healing schmierkase over the wounds of Henry Besch, 
ejected from the City Committee by Otto Stifel. He 
must make a speech to the waltzers at Hashagen’s, 
that softly sweet in Lydian measure he may soothe 
their souls to contentment under the lid, and he must 
call on Larry Manion down by the odorous Des Peres 





and convince him that the highest philosophy is that 
the mighty Folk. 
Schwattmorgen, und Pumpernickel und Senfgurken 
and all the Teutonic deities! Shall Peace prevail ev- 
erywhere except in the home of the great pacificator? 
Not as long as there exists an essential dichotomy 
between a pretzel and one of Charlie Wenneker’s 
Nadja Caramels, not while the purling stream of 
Falstaff flows under the Anheuser-Busch. It is 
up to Hon. Herr Doktor Bartholdt to demonstrate 
that he has the Dove of Peace up his sleeve, under 
his hat or in his coat-tail pocket, and can produce it 
at will. 


of Tolstoi—non-resistance to 


% 

GeorcE B. McCLELLAN will be elected Mayor of 
Greater New York. Then he may run for Govern- 
or. Then he may be a Presidential possibility. But 
he’ll have to get away from “the interests’ before 
he can fit into the situation that will present itself 
in 1908. He will have to break with “Taa-man-nee” 
before the people at large will trust him, however 
good he may be. 

} 
Gould’s St. Louis Men 

Mr. GeorGe J. Goutp may have been disappointed 
in “Fighting Joe” Ramsey, Jr., but he has no need 
to despair of the faith of his subordinates so long 
as he has Papa Henry Clay Townsend in the Missouri 
Pacific and Charles Slupsky Crane in the Wabash, 
not to mention Col. Wells H. Blodgett, who was 
the real power that put the Wabash into Pittsburg, 
before Cassatt of the Pennsylvania knew that there 
was anything doing in that direction. In fact, when 
Cassatt called on President McKinley to see about 
whether there was anything in the story that the 
Wabash was to be authorized to invade his territory, 
the big Pennsylvania man ran into Col. Blodgett, who 
had just finished off the job, and had all necessary 
bills duly signed, and finding the jig up, went back 
to Philadelphia and ordered, in revenge, the chopping 
down of all Western Union poles along his lines. 
Blodgett, not Ramsey, turned the trick. Ramsey 
built the road, and Gould claims at several millions 
more than it should have cost. These veteran rail- 
road men representing the Gould interests, here, are 
no small part of the secret of local good will towards 
the Gould interests, while Mr. Alex. G. Cochran is, 
of course, the exquisitely ornamental, otium cum dig- 
nitate front for those interests in the higher politics 
and high society. Mr. Gould may lose several Ram- 
seys and lament them, but these stand-bys are looked 
up to in the local railroad world with affection and 
respect, as not only good railroad men, but good 
citizens of St. Louis. George Gould has yet a few 
men here who can run his railroad business, and 
run it well. 

te fe 

GetTInc the World’s Fair into Forest Park was 
nothing of a task compared with getting it out of the 
Park. Clear out the debris and junk! Wipe out the 
insult of a charge for the privilege of gazing on the 
wreck ! 

% 


Vive La Constitution 

Josu BILLINGs, or somebody else said: “We learn 
something most every day.” So we do. Only the 
other day we learned that a provision of the Consti- 
tution of Missouri, prohibiting the officials of one 
railroad from becoming officials of a parallel or com- 
peting line, is not a dead letter. Strangest of all, 
the discovery was made by a distinguished, but re- 
formed corporation lawyer, Mr. Fred W. Lehmann, 
and was the result of the controversy between Mr. 
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Gould and Mr. Ramsey over control of the Wabash 


Raliway. For three decades those philanthropic cor 
poration lawyers who chaperoned the various Mis 
souri Legislatures, and ran Democratic and Republi 
can State Conventions as a side issue, had convinced 
all, save a few doubters, that this provision of the 
constitution was meaningless, and neither a thing of 
beauty not a joy forever. Under their wise guid- 
ance and legal pleadings, consolidated competing lines, 
were merely branches of the same system. As long 
as they were not consolidated. the Constitution was 
not violated. After consolidation, the Constitution 
could not be violated, because the lines were part of 
the same system. Only a few were bold enough 
to challenge the logic of such wisdom. Few cared 
to listen to them, for it was only lately that Mis- 
souri lawmakers and officials began to doubt that 
they would go to corporation lawyers when thev die. 
Now there is war between the gods, so to speak, and 
the people must choose whom they will serve. Hav- 
ing devoured all the small fish. the corporations are 
seeking to devour each other. The bonds that held 
the Holy Brotherhood of Public Plunder together 
have been sundered. ‘The house is divided against 
itself. And in the midst of the tumult, one can 
discern the voice of one great corporation lawyer 
crying out against another: “The Constitution still 
lives.” What were the 
baiters doing all these years that they didn’t discover 


Democratic corporation- 
the statute that Fighting Joe Ramsey has seized as a 
weapon to fight George Gould. And why didn’t 
“Fighting Joe” kick against the Missouri Pacific own- 
ing and voting Wabash stock so long as it voted that 
stock for himself? Mr. Ramsey hurt his case by 
“Squealing on himself,’ by invoking for his protec- 
tion a principle of law by violation of which he had 
long profited knowingly. Judge Daniel G. Taylor’s 
admirable opinion shows up the Gould lawlessness, 
and points the way for the State to break the Gould 
grip on Missouri’s traffic. 
fe af 
Anovut all that remains for Gov. Folk to do in 
order to make Sunday in St. Louis thoroughly en- 


joyable—to the Devil—is to close the Sunday thea- 


ters. There’s an incipient agitation stirring to that 
end. 
ofe fe 


Ho,.for Pure Booze! 

THE other day government officials seized several 
large consignments of whiskey in this city because 
it was below the proof standard. This brain-de~ 
stroying stuff was the output of local distillers, or 
the property of wholesale houses. As _ similar siez- 
ures. are being made in other parts of the country, 
and the revenue department has issued an ultimatum 
against the sale under druggists’ licenses of patent 
medicines, the principle ingredient of which is cheap 
whiskey, it is to be inferred that something of a. re- 
form is about to follow. Evidently, this will not 
be in the nature of a temperance crusade, such as the 
Prohibitionist would commend, but if pushed with 
vigor it will doubtless do much more good. As an 
arbitrator between those who seek prohibition—the 
impossible—and the greedy adulterators or “blenders,” 
who look only to their own profit, caring nothing 
for consequences to their fellowman, the government 
can do much. Months ago, government experts, 
after a long and thorough investigation, declared in 
their official capacity, that fully 90 per cent of the 
whiskey sold by dramshops in the United States was 
adulterated with drugs highly injurious to public 
health. Such well known poisonous drugs as wood 
alcohol and logwood, it appears from the testimony 
of the experts, are used freely by dishonest rectifiers 


and wholesale dealers who doctor their whiskey af- 
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ter they receive it from the large distilleries. There 
is a temperance lecture in this that sensible temper- 
ance advocates would do well to heed. It could 
be made to do excellent service in that cause, if dis- 
entangled from a prohibition move. The government 
has been a silent partner in this crime against hu- 
manity for many years, and only recently has it 
stretched forth its long and strong arm to strike down 
one of the most pernicious abuses of modern times. 
The remedy is not prohibition, for, as already stated, 
that is impossible, but in the swift and certain pun- 
ishment of those who place poisonous whiskey on 
the market. It is said that distilled spirits to-day 
are just as pure when distilled as they were before 
“cutting’ was thought of, or big syndicates controlled 
Whether this is 


government has the power to make and enforce such 


the output. true or not, the 
regulations as will furnish the millions who do drink, 
and will continue to drink spirituous liquors, some- 
thing that is free from poisonous drugs, and thus 
immeasurably diminish the greatest evil that curses 


this country. 
oh 

Ir the President, on his Southern trip, should 
catch yellow fever! Well, he’ll simply put old Saffron 
John out of business. That chrome-colored gentle- 
man had better not let the President catch him. 

ot 
Carpet Baggers. 

Ex-Coat Or Inspector BronAuGH gets a $75-a- 
month job in the Street Department. The city jobs 
are being filled with rubes from the country, backed by 
Senators and Representatives who stood by the gam- 
bling syndicate against the repeal of the breeders law. 
Native St. Louisans have no show for city places 
against pets of country politicians. The rural com- 
munities unload upon us their political job hunters, 
just as they do their paupers and insane. But why 
not? The local Democracy is bossed by carpet-bag- 
gers from Kentucky and Tennessee. 

} 

Peruaps if St. Louis were as proud of everything 
good it has, as it is of Grace Van Studdiford, and 
supported it as cordially and loyally and justifiably as 
it does her, there’d be no question of a million popula- 


tion, 
of of 
The Music at Joplin. 

As between Col, Bill Phelps, boss lobbyist, and 
Gib. Barbee of Joplin, we are on the side of the angels, 
and that doesn’t mean Fire Alarm Flanagan, either. 
Col. Bill Phelps has recently been re-married and 
the probabilities are that this will reform him, so far 
as it is possible for the Ethiopian to change his skin 
or the leopard his spots. Col. Bill is on the fence, 
he says, in the fight between Gib and Fire Alarm. 
There’s no hope for Gib Barbee. He is what he is, 
and he looks it and he can’t help it. When a man 
is content to be what he is, and when a man is what 
Gib Barbee is and looks, why there’s no ground for 
argument with or against such self-sufficient compla- 
cency. Gib Barbee is the intellectual gent who de- 
feated Macaenas E. Benton for Congress. in the Jop- 
lin district. Another Erostratus who fired the 
Ephesian dome! As for John H. Flanagan, he’s only 
a lobbyist out of a job. When we let our great mind 
dwell upon Joplin and Carthage, we do so only after 
a careful pursuit of the Socratic method of exclusion, 
at the conclusion of which it poises in balmily and 
felicifically serene contemplation of the pinnacle 
virtues incarnated in Judge Howard Gray, Col. John 
W. Haliburton, Col. and Monsignor 
Con Roach. They are the goods and entitled to the 
They are the Carthaginian and Joplinian 


We ob- 


Tom Connor 


goodies. 
big cinch who monopolize the civic virtues. 


serve that they hold aloof from the fray. So shal 
we. We would not rush in where they fear 


But there is nothing to prevent us listen 


ravished ears to the sounds from the raptur f the 
fight which rise in the exalting Ozark air a most 
melodious charivari to Col. Phelps and his bride 
There is but one thing that would make us lo faith 


in the perfectability of Col. Bill Phelps in good works 
and that is that he should “retire from politics” and 
practice “corporation law.” The politician who re 
tires from politics to go into corporation law simply 
gets deeper into’ politics of the worse sort He 
becomes a lobbyist politician under cover. We haye 
always liked Col. Bill Phelps because he never called 
lobbying “corporation law.” 


2, & 
we oe 


WE agree most copiously with The Easton-Franb- 
lin Avenue Booster that the proper man for Presj- 
dent of the Million Club is Mr. J. Brooks Johnson. 
If there’s any one man here who can take this old 
town in hand and get out of it all, all there js, in it. 
that man is Mr. J. Brooks Johnson. We are glad 
to note that Mr. Johnson has an organ to make known 
The Easton- 
Franklin Avenue Booster is a paper with a high mis- 
sion, and its editor, Mr. Hugh A. Wetmore is the 


his light hitherto only too well hidden. 


great man raised up by occasion to point out to us 


a still greater. 
oe oe 

Folk Imperator et Rex. 
THE Sunday law agitation goes marching on 
Governor Folk does not seem disposed to let it rest. 
Evidently, he is far from satisfied with present con- 
ditions. He told the little Democratic gathering at 
Pertle Springs that it might become necessary to 
enact a law providing for the appointment of a State 
While he did not go int 


details, it is probable that he has in view a law 


Excise Commissioner. 


similar to a New York statute relating to this sub- 
ject. It provides for the appointment of a Stat 
Excise Commissioner and deputies in every localit; 
where a license to deal in intoxicants of any kind is 
issued. This places the entire liquor traffic of the 
State under control of the chief executive. Governor 
Folk has had enough experience in trying to enforce 
the Sunday law to convince him that he ought to 
have the same control over the licensing of the sale 
of intoxicants in the State that he has here in St. 
Louis. And what is the cause of this move on 
the part of the Governor to deny Counties and Mu- 
nicipalities control over dramshops? The answer is 
easy. St. Louis County is the cause of it all. Ever 
since Governor Folk was inaugurated, lawlessness, 
of certain kinds, reigned in that county, and also, 
A gang ot skin 
Gambling thieves, 


long before he was inaugurated. 
gamblers were given full sway. 
con men, and even hold-up men, laughed at the law 
J. C. Kiskaddon, an honest 
Assistant Prosecuting Attorney, tried to do his duty, 


Justice was paralyzed. 


but was so hampered that-he resigned in disgts 
The race track gamblers insulted him,. and made 
sport of his efforts to enforce the law. Conditions 
in the county became a stench throughout the entire 
State. Then it was that Governor Folk taug!t the 
gamblers and thieves and their official allies 1! 
He sent the police 
to raid and close the law-defying race tracks, and 


was not a man to be laughed at. 


followed this up by sending the police out int» the 
County to close up the Sunday saloons. Two "em 
bers, a majority of the County Court of St. is 
County, are saloon-keepers and they have con‘! 0! 
the dramshop licenses of the County. <A co Tupt 


law-defying ring has ruled St. Louis County for caf 


It was organized and maintuined by the sure “hing 
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cvambling syndicate, which also held politi- 
St. Louis, through the favor of the late 
¢ the Police Board, President of the Jef- 
b. and Democratic boss, until Governor 
and its creature and protector, out of 
Now because officials have so disgraced 
County that public sentiment says it does 
ve any kind of rule but the strictest police 
vile cted by outsiders, does Governor Folk pro- 
ose 1) punish the rest of the State for the sins of one 
There is no complaint from other localities 
unwillingness of local officials to enforce 
It is not so long ago that the Governor 
said the Sunday law was enforced in 
‘ality in the State, save St. Louis County. 
Then y not give St. Louis County an Excise 
oner and let well enough alone in other 
parts of the State? To give the Governor absolute 
cuuatie |) over every person holding a license of any 
kind to sell intoxicants is placing a great deal of 
power in the hands of one man. It is the worst at- 
‘ack upon home rule that has been suggested in Mis- 
souri since the Civil War. 
ever, that if Governor Folk urges it, the next Legis- 
lature, no matter whether it is Democratic or Repub- 
lican, will enact such a law as he requests. St. Louis 


County has furnished the State ample evidence of 


The chances are, how- 


lawlessness to prove a legislative incentive for any 
kind of a restrictive statute the Governor may sug- 
gest, and there is no room for doubt that he proposes 
to make home rule, in St. Louis County, at least, but 
a reminiscence of the past. Seemingly, Governor 
Folk has no intention of permitting the Sunday law 
agitation to follow the natural trend of such moves. 
It is his purpose to keep it alive. The brewers tried 
their best to beat him for Governor and he owes 
them nothing. The saloon element, generally, is op- 
posed to him, and he knows it. Sunday law enforce- 
ment gives him an excellent excuse for side-tracking 
his ante-election home rule promises, and putting the 
screws down harder than ever in quite an opposite 
direction Three-fourths, yes, fully four-fifths, of 
the newspapers of the State, regardless of politics, 
are with him. The pulpit is with him, and two- 
thirds of the farmers are with him. The smartest 
politicians in the State are afraid of him. Senator 
Stone, the ablest and shrewdest of them all, cannot 
Behold Col. 
Ed. Butler here in St. Louis, blowing his horn long 
for Folk. 


consulting with Folk about appointments—and _ get- 


be induced to attack the Governor. 


and loud Behold Senator Tom Kinney 


ting what he wants. There is no mistaking the ab- 
solute power of Gevernor Folk in this State. or that 
he owes it all to the reaction against the gambling 


graft that was reaching out, under a late gallant leader 
of St 


ouis, to control and corrupt the common- 
wealth He has taught the best of the crowd of 
If he 


have 


manipulators and convention fixers a lesson. 


Wants State Excise ‘Commissioner, he will 


one, nd if he wants the old beer tax (double the 


present tax) restored, the Legislature will restore it. 
Logic is not at so great a premium now as it was when 
Dockery engineered a bill through the Leg- 
utting the State beer tax in half, thus mak- 


rewers a present of something like $1,200,000 


iovern 
islaturs 
Ing th¢ 
ae nee 
uring his official term. 
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* 
We 


Dr kT accused of murder with unmentionable 
t(rimm appears to have stepped out of Krafft- 


Ebing ’sychopathia Sexualis” and then to have de- 


velope S perverted idiosyncrasies with morphine 


ind ¢] But what helped more than aught else 
'o the cago denouement was the money. he-had at 
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command without the necessity of earning it. 





This 
polluter of childhood appears to have been a St. Louis 
product, which would demonstrate that in spite of 
jibes at our slowness here, we can produce some very 
highly developed specimens of the worst forms of 
maladie du siecle. 


C3 J 
we 


Tue New York Sun’s readers are having a sympo- 


sium on “the sex of angels.” It is very interesting 


to New York, where everybody is looking for “an 


“ec 


a sucker.” 
of of 
Frisco’s Union Labor Mayor. 


angel,” otherwise 


SAN FRANCISCO is in revolt against its Union Labor 
Mayor, one Eugene Schmitz, a musician, like our own 
Owen Miller perhaps, but a politician of the most 
practical persuasion. The uprising against him is 
based on all sorts of charges of graft and corruption, 
very much exploited by the local interests, franchise 
holders and such, but unfortunately, equally exploited 
by such a staunch Single Taxer and philosopher as 
Mr. James H. Barry, of the San Francisco Star. Not- 
withstanding all this, Schmitz is so strong that the 
Democrats and Republicans have had to combine 
and nominate a mixed ticket to beat him—if possible. 
Schmitz seems to be dangerous, even with the old 
parties united against him, and the town is almost 
incandescent with opposition. Schmitz has followers 
in both the old parties who will not go with the ultra- 
respectables united against him. He has an able 
manager in one Abe Ruef, who is accused of every- 
thing under the sun except lack of intelligence. The 
liberal elements, saloon men, sports, etc., are all for 
the fiddler. Schmitz is a wide-open Mayor, who has 
stuck to his friends, many of whom have abused his 
trust, but in the main he is convicted only of having 
given the city strictly political administration. The 
nominee against him is an eloquent Professor John 
S. Partridge. Registration is 16,000 more than in the 
Presidential 18,000 more 
Schmitz was elected two years ago. 
Schmitz received 26,016 votes; to win this time he 
will need to have all he had then and 14,000 more. 
Crocker and Lane together had 32,199—6,183 more 
than Schmitz. For Mr. Partridge to win this time 
he will need to hold this vote and add to it 8,000 or 
9,000 more—about forty per cent. ot the increased 
registration. It was at first believed that the in- 
creased registration came mostly from among oppo- 
nents of Schmitz, but latterly it seems that the work- 
ing men have been crowding in at evening and that 
the increase may be helping the fiddler rather than 
Schmitz is putting up a 


election and than when 


In that election, 


the silk-stocking candidate. 
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good fight and making the most of the fact that he is 
being fought by “the interests.” He may win, but 
It is 


unfortunate for Union Labor that Schmitz is not a 


the combination against him is a strong one. 


better man, but weak as he appears to be he has made 
a bold move in proclaiming that he wasn’t invited to 
a banquet to Secretary Taft for fear he might arise 
and protest against the pro-Chinese sentiments there 
expressed. Dennis Kearney’s sand lot sentiment is 
still strong in Frisco and it may re-elect Schmitz, 
but the other fellows have the money. 
fe of 
Chase Out The Thieves. 

SPEAKING of insurance; since, seemingly, it can’t 
be run straight as private enterprise, there is no rea- 
son why the States and even the Nation shouldn't 
take it up. The government would only have to 
expand and modify its pension system. There would 
be government graft, you say? Granted. But was 
there ever, anywhere such political graft and plunder 
as that of the insurance high-financiers? The capi- 
talist crooks are making a case against themselves in 
every business they control. No wonder they shriek 


against interference with business. 
They don’t want themselves discovered. They don’t 
want the people to find out what an out-and-out- flim- 
flam is the farming of the public. They have blocked 


equality of opportunity every where they can. 


governmental 


They 
have put a premium upon dishonesty. They have 
made “the career open to the man of talent” merely 
the field for the confidence man or the elaborater of 
theft. 
in their operations they will steal the stars out of the 
flag. 
people’s business, and the people should, at 
have a hand, through government, in those businesses 


If the high-financiers are not to be supervised 


Every business, in the last analysis, is the 
least, 


which are operated under privileges given by the peo- 
ple. This idea that the people should have nothing 
to say about the big businesses which fleece them 
and deceive them and do so chiefly by corrupting the 
people’s representatives, is a childish absurdity. We 
can no longer trust the eminent financiers on the 
We must 
have “a look in” on the businesses that are looted for 


strength of their protestations of virtue. 


millions in salaries and syndicate speculations, by 


cliques and families. It’s our money they're stealing. 
Government must step in to protect us from the fel- 
lows whose assumed honesty has been the bulwark 
“Keep the government 
out of business” has been an effective cry. Who 
raised it? The FcCalls, McCurdvs, 
Harrimans, Schwabs—the thieves. 


against government invasion. 


’ 


Alexanders, 


How They Pertled at the Springs 


By Callaway Dade 


NDER the powerful magnifying glass of the 

St. Louis Republic, the recent Democratic 

love feast at Pertle Springs ‘was a political 
event of much magnitude. Other, and better au- 
thorities, say it was a fizzle. The Republic says that 
out of sixty who had promised to be there, “a large 
majority were present.” Exactly twenty-seven were 
present in person. Perhaps the remainder were 
present in spirit, and thus made up the “large ma- 
jority of sixty” vouched for by the Republic. State 
Senator Thos. E. Kinney of this city was there in spir- 
it, because he said so in a letter of regrets to the 
High Priest of the Love Feast, Mr. Wallace Crossly 
of Warrensburg. The one politician of the State 
who “gets results,” even while Grand Juries and 
deputy sheriffs and Circuit Attorneys are watching, 





was here in St. Louis, while Senator Cockrell was 
stroking his Apostolic beard at Warrensburg and ex- 
plaining to the “large majority of sixty” that 
lute free trade is a mystic shrine.” Mr. Kinney voted 
for Charlie Lemp for Senator in the Senate caucus. 
But hold! Inspector-General Emmett Newton of 
Gov. Folk’s staff was there, panoplied in all the 
glory of having eclipsed the Portland Exposition as 
a show. Comparing Gen. Newton’s greatness with 
the smallness of attendance—using the Republic’s 
magnifying glass and discarding the common rules 
of arithmetic—there are some who will readily con- 
clude that the meeting will go thundering down the 
ages like the speech of Patrick Henry. Conserva- 
tive judges, Inspector- 
General Newton had not the Pertle 


“abso 





however, will say that if 
been present, 
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Springs meeting would have proved a poor counter 
attraction to the Veiled Prophet’s parade, and ball— 


to the latter of which Gov. Folk was not invited— 
in St. Louis the same night. 

Gov. Folk and Senator Stone were among the 
late arrials. They were met at the station by a 


committee of citizens, and several hack drivers. Both 
pronounced the luncheon served by Senator Cock- 
rell’s daughter and daughter-in-law to be excellent. 
After partaking sparingly of the same—being  con- 
strained to abstinence by the compression of their 
chain mail undershirts, worn as precaution against 
prospective, respective, knives, both felt like cleansing 
their stuffed bosoms of the perilous stuff that weighs 
upon the heart. in ringing speeches, and repaired to 
Pertle Springs, some two miles distant from War- 
rensburg, there to pertle to the faithful and the 
few though fit. Gov. Folk had never been there 
before. He drank deep draughts of the water which 
is so good for a man of his kidney. This so fresh- 
ened him that he hammered hortatorially the law- 
breaking saloon keepers of the State over the little 
portico of the only hotel in the place, until they looked 
worse than Britt after, Nelson got through with him. 
The Governor then said that it might be necessary 
to enact a law—not in the interest of home rule—mak- 
ing provision for the appointment of a State Excise 
Commissioner, to the end that law-defying dramshop 
keepers may be brought to a realization of their sins, 
or something to this effect. This would add to the 
State machine possibly five hundred deputies or in- 
It would be an invincible “ma- 
chine” After taking several hard falls 
out of the boodlers, and grafters, though he man- 
handled them much as one would a stuffed scarecrow, 
for .Senator 


spectors, as heelers. 
measure. 


incapable of resistance, he made way 
Stone. 
The latter didn’t feel right. 


corns were defying the eight-hour labor law. 


Several troublesome 
The 
spring water left a bad taste in his mouth. And, 
besides, he’d rather be at home, watching the infantile 
antics of his new grand-daughter, concerning whom 
he would rather have talked than of anything else 
in the Notwithstanding his relish of the 
grand paternal honors recently thrust upon him, things 
didn’t look as they did ten years before, when five 


world. 


thousand howlirig Democrats assembled at the same 
place to watch and cheer the Senator, Champ Clark, 
De Armond, Cochran, Dockery, Sam Cook, Senator 
Cockrell, Shackleford and many other notable Demo- 
cratic warriors, while they eliminated David R. Fran- 
cis, Charlie Maffitt and John Scullin from State poli- 
tics, and lambasted the living lights of the Octopus 
and the golden Money Devil. The Senator de- 
nounced as infamous the charges of the Republican 
press that “the present gathering was for sinister 
purposes.” The Senator really had been more en- 
tertaining had he made a talk that grand- 
daughter. Gov. Dockery had a good many things to 
say about “Imperial Missouri,” that everybody had 
heard until he could repeat the backwards. 
“Aleck” is a Titanic twaddler, and he surpassed him- 
self. Indeed, at no pertler can 
pertle with him. 
in pie-eating with a knife, or, as Jim Cronin would 

Champ Clark also exercised 
platitudinosities with a dialect 
studying arithmetic coming 


about 


Same 


pertling there is 
He is as unsurpassable in that as 
say, with a “chiv.” 
his vocabulary of 
twang. He had been 
up on the train from St. Louis, and had figured out 
that Missouri Democratic State. He 
demonstrated this by taking the official returns of the 
late election and adding 50,000 to the Democratic 
minority. He picked his 50,000 out of the viewless 
air, just as Hermann plucks dollars from the empty 


is a_ solidly 


atmosphere—so ee-asy. This performance so pleased 
a Professor of Mathematics of the Warrensburg 
State Normal that no one would be surprised if he 
recommended Mr. Clark for circulation swearer of 
some daily newspaper in St. Louis or Chicago. Clark 
is the twentieth When he starts 
in to count everybody else goes down and out: and 
over the ropes and has to take the count. 


century Babbage. 
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Senator Cockrell’ made quite a‘lengthy pedestrian 
talk—his greatest failing, many think. But it was 
not the Senator Cockrell whom Missouri Democrats 
had cheered for thirty years, but Interstate Commerce 
Cockrell, talked in such kindly 
Strain of national affairs. The Senator once was 
in the habit of ripping the National Republican ad- 
ministrations up the back in a that made the 
woods ring with the old rebel yell. But Interstate 
Commere Commissioner Cockrell has lately fed on 
other food. He had nothing unpleasant to say of 
the present administration, which provided him with 
a good job when the “frost was on the pumpkin vine,” 
following a Republican victory in this State. Senator 
Cockrell is a kindly old man, and he is a good man, 
who looks not unlike a benevolent old Mormon elder, 
but he will never again lead the Democratic hosts 
The scepter, flag of truce, or whatever 


Commissioner who 


way 


in Missouri. 
the party emblem henceforth may be, will be held 
aloft by other hands. Warrensburg has been his 
home during all the long years of his eventful life. 
When he entered the United States Senate, more 
than thirty years ago. he owned a modest little -home 
in Warrensburg and a good farm consisting of 160 
acres, not far from the town. The farm was long 
ago swallowed up in political expenses, but the home 
he still has. It is all of his worldly belongings, af- 
ter thirty consecutive years of active service in the 
United States Well, Cockrell is honest— 
that explains it all. No doubt this is the reason 
President Roosevelt tendered him his present posi- 
The President being an honest man himself, 
with 


Senate. 


tion. 
and also being well informed as to the ease 
which United States Senators can acquire vast for- 
short time, was not unmindful of 


tunes in a very 
the merit attached to a man like Senator Cockrell. 
And, then, Cockrell had distributed more garden 


seed to honest farmers than any man in the world, 
and his appointment warmed the farmer heart. 

Pertle Springs would be an ideal spot for a Sun- 
day school convention, or temperance lecture by Fath- 
er Coffey or Dr. Palmore, but it is no place for even 
a very small Democratic gathering. It is two miles 
from the Springs to the nearest saloon. This was 
established 10 years ago, when 5,000 Democrats gath- 
ered at the Springs, thirsting about equally for plu- 
tocratic blood and the “budge” of the plain peonle. 
In vain did the proprietor of the hotel point out the 
assuaging property of the spring water. He was told 
that the water was not without value when used as 
a “chaser,” at McFadden’s or Sullivan's emporiums 
up in Warrensburg, but as a Democratic tonic it was 
a delusion. There would have been a riot at that 
meeting had not some far-seeing statesman telephoned 
to Warrensburg for a wagon load of refreshments. 
It is said that the late meeting was held at Pertle 
Springs out of deference to Governor Folk. It 
was reasoned that the spring water would tone up 
his liver for a red hot Sunday lid speech, and pos- 
commend the 


sibly, also induce Senator Stone to 
same. It worked all right on the Governor, but 
the promoters of the springs observed with pain 


that all the other Democrats cast longing glances to- 
wards Warrensburg all the time the Governor was 
turning the saloon-keepers round and round on the 
executive spit. When thé*.meeting broke up, it 
was generally agreed that the Democratic party was 
too sick to be cured by Pertle Springs water, and 
that not all the waters of the rough rude sea can wash 
the party back into power, so long as personal liberty 
is crushed under the lid like the unfortunates com- 
mitted to the embraces of the Iron Virgin of Nurem- 
hurg in the days of moral monster monarchs. 


Se ote o& 
oe oye oe 


One Economy 
LD JONES must be 


have had the 


very rich. Three of 


his daughters operation for 
appendicitis.” 
It doesn’t require any clothes.” 


N. Y. Life. 


“Oh, I don’t know! 


Kindly Caricatures 


[21] William Flewellyn Saunder: 

HAT shape is this affrights us this? J ie 
Caricaturist Bloch’s distorted ception 
of Mr. William Flewellyn Saunders. Sec. 

retary of the Business Men’s League. Mr. Saup. 
ders would appear to have just smoked a had ciga- 


rette, or else to have been suddenly seized of the 
colic, or else to be trying to look straight into the 
noonday sun. Mr. Saunders ought not to be treat. 
ed this way, as he is our most useful citizen, but we 
can’t help it. He must fall back for consolation op 
the adage, “handsome is as handsome does.” \; 
Saunders is the whole Million Club. He's the may 
that gets up the “sistictacs’—as they are called at 


banquets—which show that we’re the greatest city 
on earth, leading in shoe trades, mule trades, hard. 
ware, drugs, reformers, woodenware, tax dodgers, 
paved streets, big cinches and all modern improve. 
His is the dope that is a prime element jy 
He’s the watcher on the 


ments. 
every article on St. Louis. 
tower. Then he goes out and tries to seduce big 
manufacturers to come here and set up in business 
He writes fine speeches for leading business men 
to deliver at conventions and congresses, to which 
they are delegated at their own expense, showing that 
St. Louis is the place to come to if you want to 
“cop the cush.” Right well and truly does he do all 
this, and all the time keep the League members jol- 
lied along with the idea that they’re going to have 
monuments, and streets named after them, and—this 
deeply, darkly hinted—the people may call them to 
high office. Much good work he does, ever keep- 
ing in the background. 

In action it can’t be said that William Flewellyn 
is beautiful. He walks hastily about like a bobbing 
ship in a rough sea, and the big eye-glasses of him 
always catch the light sauarely and glare like ogreish 
headlights. When he bumps into you he comes to, 
and gets down to business. But he has brought pre- 
occupation to an art. He’s always far away. That 
is to say, he’s ahead of himself. That’s why he 
gets there. He has great difficulty catching up with 
himself, and that’s what makes him so nervous. But 
we must forgive him, for he has about seven hun- 
dred bosses, or as many as there are members of the 
League—and he bosses them all. They don’t know 
it, but it’s true. If it weren’t, do you suppose the 
League would keep in office a man who smokes sucl 
cigarettes? Work? W. F. is tireless. He hasn't an) 
idea but work. Why, he writes his own name ott 
in full, when signing letters—William Flewellyn 
Saunders. He’s a nice, soft-footed chap, too. He 
is nervous, but he doesn’t make you nervous. He 
comes at you with whatever business he has, and 
puts it at you abstractedly, as if he were looking over 


your head. You’d think him funereal, but he isnt 
He has a fine old dry humor, and he lets it out t 
play with the same sort of hypnotized air that marks 
him when he sips a glass of wine. Most surprising 
man, this, in a number of ways, but mostest most !" 
the difference between what he is and what ! 
seems. You'd think him some weazened college 
professor, wise and good, but prone to fal! ove! 


himself and fumble in the practical world. But thats 
just what he isn’t. -He’s adroit, nimble, dij/omati 
and a fine conservator of form. He'll handle any 
body and deliver him “all bound round with a woolet 
string” wherever wanted. No flies on him He's 
smart, he’s cool, he’s careful, he’s gracious ind !' 


peculiarities are such that they reveal a therougl 
genial fellow when they fall away. 
He used to be a reporter. He came here fro! 


the Black Hills, I believe, where they mist ok hi! 
by his externals as many do here. He got , 
day, then mad. The Black Hills shook— em)" 


in fact. All the bad men fled, for he bee. e™ “ 
. te 
their own game. He was a good reporer, " 
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WILLIAM FLEWELLYN SAUNDERS. 


Yindly Caricatures No. 21. 


He came from the South, a preacher’s son, 
with strong Democratic leanings. Pouf! 
he turns up as Secretary to Republican 
Walbridge, and there he made a hit as a poli- 
He won the silks and the gang. He was 
help to Walbridge in the general joshing 
wn into a belief that Walbridge was a 


‘yor—which he was. Saunders was great 


at sparring off criticism of the Mayor. Then he 
became an Election Commissioner, where he was 
very successful. He was the first Republican who 
ever met and recognized the ability in elections of 


the now Hon. Tom Kinney. Mr. Saunders and 
Mr. Kinney met, unarmed, and they studied the car- 
rying of elections. Mr. Saunders has never told 


what he learned, nor has Kinney, but, soon after, Mr. 


Saunders quit his office,—probably he saw no Repub- 
lican chance against Tom’s science—and became As- 
sistant Postmaster. He glided out of there just be- 
fore the Baumhoff revelations came. Oh, he’s a 
glider, all right enough. And he looks at you so 
innocently you’re kind of sorry for him, out unpro- 
tected in the cruel world. Next he became Secre- 
tary of the Business Men’s League, and as above 
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said, the most useful citizen of St. Louis He has 
never considered himself beautiful 

But William Flewellyn Saunders, slick man, 
politician, “stistastician,” is one of the city’s most 
confirmed zsthetes There’s not a better judge of a 


painting or statue in town. He’s an expert in French 
the most excellent English 


Music 1S a hobby of his, 


literature, and can write 


in a most execrable hand. 
either, but the high, exhausting, 
unintelligible stuff all- 
over-ish, up-in-the-air-ish down-in-the-cellar-ish. Wag- 


and not “ragtime,” 


that is good because it is 


ner, Berlioz, Strauss, Bach, he knows, or thinks 
he does, and even Chaminade. And he sings, him- 
self. Yes, indeed. You should hear him render 
“Benny Havens, O.” accompanying himself on the 
banjo. Talk about “the last sigh of the Moor,” 
Mr. Saunders sings that sone in a way of mourn- 
fulness that fully accounts for all the desertions from 


He is going to sing it some night at the 
the Guilders 


some human 


the army. 
Artists’ Guild and 
wsthetic set, but they have 
Mr. Saunders is somewhat of a theologian, too, but 
he dare not display his theology in his present po- 
sition. It can be a real 
Christian and also a member of the Men’s 
League. Mr. Saunders is thought to have no god, 
but Cyrus P. Walbridge, president of the B. M. L., 
but this isn’t true. He has at least three others— 
George Blackman, Will Schuyler and Rev. W. L. 
Sheldon, our most fiercely intellectual, hypercultured 
He is the: darnedest combination of dream- 


then—well, are an 


feelings! 


is doubtful if a person 


Business 


citizens. 
er and practician that ever I came across, and the 
most variously efficient chap who ever wore the ex- 
terior aspect of one afflicted with a severe nostalgia 
for Nephelococcygia. He effort in do- 
ing more work than any man in seven States, and 
he’s curiously popular for a man who is so quaintly 
There isn’t any man in St. Louis who is 


makes less 


reserved. 
better liked in the most widely divergent 
“cliques” than William Flewellyn Saunders. 
if his work is fully appreciated, for he doesn’t insist 
upon himself in the way that he is entitled to, Any- 
how, he’s as good an all around man as he is “odd” 


“sets” or 


I doubt 


and “queer,” and of a personal force in all the city’s 
big affairs not be to overlooked without grave in- 
justice. 

All of Mr. 
caricature of him, despite its touch of the grotesque 
has 


which is shown, I think, in Bloch’s 


strongly to its subject, who 


fanatic faddists in the days 


which will appeal 
one of the first and most 
of the great poster craze when Mucha was a tempo- 


Messiah in the art decorative. 


rary new 
fe fe ofe 
The Simple Lif 
By Ernest McGaffey 

HE present advocates of “the simple life” seem 
to lose sight of the fact that this cult is not 
a new one. In the hue-and-cry resultant on 
this latest phase of a very old idea, the primitive 


lives of the original Americans may well be recurred 


The 


faint and far away that it will 


to in forming an estimate as to real simplicity. 
mound-builders are SO 


be just as well to commence with the Indians. 


In the “neck of the woods” where I have my 
present habitat, the Sacs and Foxes at one time fore- 
gathered with their tepees, wigwams, squaws, po- 


nies and household gods. Along the beautiful val- 
ley of the the 
blew sparks into the night, and their medicine men 
worked the self-same “graft”? as the medicine men 
of present days. In those days the Virginia deer 
roamed the forests and drank at the edges of the 


Illinois, smoke of their camp-fires 


rivers, and wild-fow] flights blackened the skies in 


the spring and autumn. Life was simple in those 
The noble red man lounged about the wig 


a little hunting and fishing. 


years, 


wam, occasionally doing 
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while the faithful squaw planted the corn, did the 
aboriginal house-work, skinned the game, sewed the 


cooked 
The 


Beavertail, 


garinn 


nts of the warrior, fed the pappooses, 


the victuals, and, in short, did 1 the work 


noble red, man, meanwhile, Blue Dog or 


as the case might be, contented himself with :mok- 


ing the pipe of peace, or intermittently going out 
and looking for his enemies with the design of add- 
ing their back hair to the ornaments of his lodge. 
There were absolutely no automobiles, caddies, 
women’s suffrage movements, corner lots, smart sets, 
self-binders, or steam-heated flats in those days. All 
burning 


was rude, strenuous and primitive. The 


issues were “grub” and war. Something to eat, and 
somebody to fight. 

The squaws led a happy life, working industri- 
from morning until night. They were not 
troubled with the desire either to take on or take off 
flesh, and there was no “beauty hints column” in the 
legendary scrawlings of the tribal historian’s efforts 
They 
wore their hair au naturel, with possibly a feather 
or two stuck in it, and a liberal admixture of grease 


They were a re- 


ously 


on the skins of animals or the bark of trees. 


where they used it for a towel. 
served, taciturn class of females, except when prod- 


ding captives with burning sticks or otherwise en- 
gaged in the sport of torturing enemies. 
Outside of this they had comparatively few 


recreations. But they were admirably adapted to 
the wear and tear of that epoch. I have had the 
pleasure of digging up some of their utensils since 
residing here, and can bear witness to the lack of 
pottery, and the 
practical trend of their notions in what they used 
in preparing and cooking food. Their bowls were 
of clay, burned red or black, rough but serviceable, 
and able to stand heat without breaking. No Wede- 
pottery this, no ware of Brittany nor curiouslv 
dishes of Nippon, but rude ware of the forest, 
tough and lasting. 

Their little mills to grind corn were models of di- 
rectness. A stone was hollowed out to receive the 
grain, and another stone rounded to fit the opening. 
You set the corn in the opening, pestled it to a meal 
with the upper stone, and, presto, the thing was ac- 
complished. It took some time to grind out enough 
for even one repast, but then time, at that time, was 
not a luxury. You never heard of “Chase-the- 
Bear,’ “Little Bird’ or ‘“Flower-of-the-Prairie” go- 
ing to the springs to ward off nervous prostration 


ornamentation manifest in their 


wood 
inlaid 


during that period of the nation’s existence. Not 
at all. People took things easier then. 
Frenzied finance was represented in those davs 


by some copper beads and a few handfuls of wam- 
pum. A warrior’s wealth was handed down from 
tribe to tribe, through the medium of gambling and 
horse-races; and no one had any more than was com- 
All the special privileges obtainable, 
then, those which the carved 
out for himself by sheer physical force or superior 
cunning. Come to think of it, not 
difference as to that, even in this generation. 
About the “orafter’ in that 
the “medicine man.” This party got himself up in 


ing to him. 


were individual man 


there’s much 


only real era was 


fantastic habiliments, claimed to be on speaking 
terms with “the Great Spirit,” warded off evil, cured 
sickness, humbled the tribal enemies, and exercised a 
universal Dowie-ism over the untutored na- 
tive. And the Indian—‘‘Lo, the poor Indian of un- 
tutored mind, who sees God in the clouds and hears 
Him in the stood for it, 


many a modern disciple of charlatanry is doing. 


sort of 


wind’—he the same as 

The noble red man who occupied the position of 
head of the house had a pretty easy time of it, con- 
sidering. We dug up one of these gentlemen who 
had been shelved for eternity on the top of a lofty 
mound that commanded a beautiful view of the river 
the 
the 


could see 


valley as far as the eye could reach It had 


that when Gabriel's trump sounded, 


this 


advantage 


occupant of particular mausoleum 





Gabriel coming for at least fifty miles, a: f 


didn’t want to meet him could back off int 





rounding brush and let Gabriel go by. 
Here I found a particularly charming ey 
the simple life. [It was a stone tomaha 


made of a blue material, and highly polishe 
end of it was shaped to a hatchet edge, fitiod jp; 


cutting, and the opposite end was fashioned 


hammer, suitable for pounding. It gave the nob] 
red man, in going after his enemies, whether red 5, 
white, a two-fold advantage. He could either ent : 


their heads off with the hatchet end, or dash) thei; 
brains out with the hammer part of the wea; 

The red man, it may be noted, was alwa 
solicitous about his implements of warfare. He took 
incredible pains with his arrows, tomahawks, 
and all such warlike paraphernalia 


knives, bows, 


With him, war was partly a business. -As with us 





There also a couple of arrow-heads this 


€ 
grave which were interestingly 


were 


suggestive. Ine of 
them was made with elaborately carved shanks that 
fish-hooked away in,and back into the body of the 
arrowhead. ‘The effect of this was, that when such 
an arrow-head was shot into a disputant, it took all 
day to dig it out with a corrugated flint knif A 
most painful and tedious operation, one would imag- 
ine, 

The other arrow-head, an amber flint of almost 
perfect design, was shaped into a half-spiral. The 
effect of such a modeled arrow-head, when inserted 
into the anatomy of any one of an unfriendly tribe, 
was to make a gaping wound by reason of the force 
of impact of the half-spiral from a stiff bow-string 
This would let out more blood in a given space of 
time, and caused a far uglier wound. It 
principles, 


Was an 


enormously simple application of 
gorily effective. 

The bones and skulls we found were tucked back 
quietly in the mound, and what may be politely called 
Thy 


our archzological excavations were at an end. | 


the current fashionable extravagancies 


dress and household expenditure it is a commendable 


day of 


proposition to mouse around in one of these early 


sepulchres for a few hours. There are lots of 
timely hints to be found. 


Indians are usually, in these parts, buried in their 


bones, with an occasional dab of red paint On 
warrior was rather elaborately attired in a plate of 
copper around his neck. But he was an exception 
A great deal of nonsense is extant about the relig- 
ion, art and oratorv of the native American Indian 


The Indian led 
wants, and 
He wanted 


oct 


enough to eat, some tobacco, and, when he could gi 


The bulk of this is pure buncombe. 
a simple, life, with 
a decidedly narrow intellectual horizon. 


untrammelled few 


it, “fire-water” to drink. 

He loved to sing the war-song, to apply the 
to the village of his foe, and to despoil his enemy 
of his horses, cattle, household goods. chattels, stocks. 
bonds and hereditaments. As a scalp-getter he was 

The nearer you get to 
off, but the 


are convince 


more or less of a success. 


him the more the romance rubs 
you approach him the more you 
he was the individual who led the simple life. 
his physical wants were attended to his fancy | ghtl) 
turned to murder, arson, and robbery, and in 
simple joys only, he took the greatest delight 
Then the white man came along, who coul & 
any game and bea’ |! 


cards and spades in 


He was “a good thins 


him 
with the greatest ease. 
we “pushed him along. 

But the most salient 
principle of simplicity which has ever obtained 
life, whether civilized or uncivilized, and w! 
eminently the spirit of today, 


” 


part of his life wa 


“The good old rule 
That simple plan, 

That they shall take who have the power, 
And they shall keep who can.” 
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The Green Fly 


By Robert Scheffer 


e now, and the future will show whether 

; wrong to marry again. But my solitude 

1 really become intolerable, and my health 
d that I take into my life a companion whose 
and caresses will, I hope, drive way my 
es While there are fine solitudes that are 
dreams and mystery, mine, on the 
I am per- 


utiful by 
is peopled with terrible visions, 
invisible beings that sometimes manifest 
s to my eves under the strangest and most 
rms. There was fault on my side, I know. 
mumitting the crime I raised against myself 
rs of hell. But it has lasted too long, and 
thing influence of Claire, my new wife, 
irm the other, the first one, who pursues 
santly, in darkness and in light, seeking to 
rself. 
upon Claire as she sleeps. She does not 
that my anguish is soothed by the sight of 
eful slumber, and that she is the charming 
) will drive away the ill-omened crew of 
that float along the tapestried walls in the 
and sombre nuptial chamber and swarm down 
from above the vaulted windows, twining in 
imong the velvet shadows of the heavy cur- 
She is pretty and frail under the cambric 
t, chastely slipping from her shoulders, re- 
e rounded contour of her bosom; nestling 
laces of the pillow, her golden hair flowing 
face and her eyes closed, she smiles in her 


. long time I gazed at her. The purity of 
ms has crept into my accursed soul and 

But—I know not what terror 
ly contracted my heart! It seemed to me 


} 
li 


ines there. 


1 


nder my persistent gaze, her features changed, 


e themselves on those of the other, of Made- 
is dead. Her expression altered simulta- 
her breathing became labored, she moved, 
ier eyelids fluttered and, when she awoke, I 
ror in her eyes as I leaned over her to re- 
her. Just such awakenings had I secretly 
before in Madeleine in the old days. 
day yet?” she asked. “You are already 
had a horrid dream—I do not know quite 


k her in my arms and caressed her, and pres- 
e fell asleep again like a child, with one arm 


bove her head. 


[ was not mistaken, and I wonder that I had 
earlier, that she recalls Madeleine, 
| cannot say precisely in what features, for 
vy hair was black with steely blue lights 


lcleine—my thoughts are completely filled with 


with that night when I thought the sinister 
buried. I certainly had the right to kill 
1 as she had betrayed me, and so it is 
rse for the act itself that pursues me, but 


mi1cl 
mMuci 


manner in which I took my revenge. 
a long line of ancestors I inherited a crafty 
lictive nature. Frankness has no place in 
1 processes, though I decide unerringly on 
to be attained. Dissimulation is to me a 
garment, and I have no need to lie, so 
ly have I accustomed myself not to uncover 
that I wish to stifle or the suspicion that 
not be aroused. My forte lies in knowing 
to say. And so when I suspected Made- 
being unfaithful to me I took pains not to 
y jealousy to her. On the contrary, I acted 
nd cordially toward her and afforded her 
portunities to sin, in such wise that I had 


liberty to assure myself that my suspicions 


1 


founded. 
then, though my blood fairly boiled, I did 
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not break out, I did not have recourse to the dagger 
or the foolish bullet. 
my face and my manner, and from what I know 
I fairly exhaled confidence, 
However, 


More than ever I schooled 


she suspected nothing. 
and Madeleine felt herself perfectly safe. 
she complained of vague ills, and her health, which 
until then had been superb began to fail. She could 
not tell precisely what ailed her; as for me, I reas- 
sured her and lavished the tenderest care on her. As 
she drooped from day to day (I gave the poison in 
very minute doses) she was soon unable to leave 
her room, and then even her bed. If I had killed 
her brutally [ would have deprived myself of the 
pleasure of watching the secret anguish that con- 
sumed her, and therein lies the superiority of a pa- 
For in her isolation, 
of which I was the jailer, Madeleine received no 
message from her lover, nor could she have him 
brought to her. I read in her eyes her mute and 
incessant despair; I understood her mental torture, 
far worse than her physical suffering, and, lavish- 
ing hypocritical cares upon her, I reveled in her ha- 
tred toward me that she dared not express. 

That lasted a week, two weeks; then, at the time 
I had fixed, her death agony began. Madeleine became 
delirious, and standing at her bedside I savagely 
repeated after her the confessions of her delirium. 
A littie while before she died she had a lucid inter- 
val. I took her in my arms as if to give her a final 
kiss, and whispered, “It is I who have killed you,” 
and clearly emphasizing it with all my anger, all 
my accumulated scorn, I hissed an epithet in her 
ear. Her eyes grew wide, a terrible light flamed 
up in them. 


tient over a swift vengeance. 


She made a threatening gesture, mum- 
bled a few incomprehensible syllables; then a spasm 
seized her, and her head fell back motionless in the 
funereal waves of her black hair. 

Since she was dead, I wept, and the people who 
were present pitied my great sorrow. I watched be- 
side her through two nights, recalling in the pres- 
ence of her remains the tender joys of former days 
and the bitter ecstacies of the past fortnight; agd I 
know not what strange fear; against which I could 
not defend myself, crept over me as I gazed upon 
my victim, who seemed to live once more in the 
flickering light of the tapers. Dawn was whitening 
the heavens; the windows were filled with its pallid 
light; the strangeness of the hour augmented my 
anxiety; worn out with fatigue, I was almost faint- 
ing, and wished fervently that the funeral 
monies might be quickly ended. 

Suddenly in the silence sounded the droning of a 
rapid, whirling flight; something vibrated near me, 
lighting up the shadows with a fitful glitter. All 
at once a hideous fly alighted on the lips of the dead. 
Its green glistened diaphanous 
wings; from its head, of a metallic green, darted a 
tongue, and tranquilly it absorbed the ichor of the 
dead _ body. 


cereé- 


corselet under its 


The spectacle filled me with disgust. I raised 
The fly rose in slow flight, disappeared 
heard its buzzing fade 


my hand. 
behind the curtains, and | 
away into the distance, then grow nearer again, Sud- 
denly it struck me on the mouth, it clung there! The 
sensation was revolting! It seemed to me that I had 
been sullied by this contact with the dead, by an 
unclean kiss. I uttered a cry; everything swam _be- 
fore my eyes, and I fainted. No one has ever 
known that, at the instant when I sank into the black 
abyss, I understood that the soul of the dead had 
taken possession of my flesh. 

Since then, and often, I have seen Madeleine’s 
face, intangible and implacable; I have fel the weight 
of her arms pressing on my throat as if to strangle 
me: the cold wind of her breath has frozen my face; 
and time and again the green fly has come back, im- 
prisoning me in the circle of its glittering flight, 
lightly touching my hair, my eyelids and violating 


my mouth, in which it surely and promptly alights. 
Many times have I tried to crush it. It 


easily 
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evaded me and in triumph made me dizzy with its 
presence has 


droning Its 
become a torment to me. In spite of lights the hor- 
rible nights have inflicted it on me, and when dawn 


rapid flight and _ its 


came, sleep fleeing my eyes, it has been still worse. 

But the round of evil phantoms was swept away 
under the sovereign influence of a young and in- 
nocent creature, and already, like the incense that 
spreads through a chapel, Claire’s breath has puri- 
fied the atmosphere, in which peace reigns once more, 

Look—behind the raised curtains it is not the 
pallid dawn, it is the sunrise that is already redden- 
ing the windows, and soon the first golden arrows of 
the sun will implant in me the joy of living and of 
loving Claire, whose morning kiss anounces to me 
my resurrection. 

But what is this? An emerald spark has plowed 
through the space where the light is diffused, a fa- 
miliar and—ah, I have 
crushed it on my lips—the fly, the horrible green fly! 

A month has passed. My prediction was right. 
I have regained my former serenity, and from this 
time forth it is unalterable, for a barrier of ingenu- 
ousness has been raised between me and the terribie 
beyond, a barrier impassable by adverse powers, Claire 
is a delightful companion, whose grace will make 
my dark years beautiful; she is a child who will make 
me young again, and there is no care that does not 
give way before the gentle pressure of her cool hand 
on my forehead. Springtime lives in her limpid 
eyes. From her emanates a _ revivifying perfume, 
and to make me bend to her light caprices she tall:s 
like the little girl she is, and does with me whatever 
she will. 

Still, one thing in her troubles me. She speaks 
too often of Madeleine. She imagines that I love 
that first wife passionately, that I will always prefer 
her. She questions me about her tastes, her man- 


buzzing assails my ears, 


ners, her toilets. She wishes to resemble her, in 
order to combine in her own person both the present 
and the past, so that she alone shall be mistress of 
all my thoughts. And sometimes her face seems 
to me—under what breath?—to tremble like a wave 
under the breeze, the golden glory of her hair is 
dimmed, her expression is changed, her face—yes, 
it is true!—her face is altered and her eyes regard 
me with what threatening irony! “Madeleine, Made- 
leine!’”’ I cry, and then, delighted, she kisses me and 
says: 

“Oh, you naughty man, not to be satisfied with 
your little Claire and wanting her to lead your be- 
loved to you by the hand! I am doing my best; every 
day I am making progress.” 

But her caresses calm me; the interposed image 
is effaced, and, pressine her to me, I murmur: 

“No, you are Claire, my darling, my golden- 
haired fairy, and it is you alone that I love.” 

But she shakes her head mutinously and replies: 
“That is not true.” 

My peace was of short duration, and evil powers 
make sport of my most subtle calculations. 





This morning Claire entered my workroom, as 
was her custom. Scarcely was she on the thresh- 
hold, where she paused an instant in smiling hesita- 
tion, when her fair presence seemed to diffuse a 
brightness throughout the great, gloomy room, in 
which the light coming through the Gothic windows 
threw strange shadows on the floor. Like q sylph 
suddenly stopped in her flight, she waited until I 
should call her before springing toward me. That 
morning I had a sudden feeling, from the very mo- 
ment that she stopped at the threshold, that it was 
not she, but the other, who was entering the room. 
A violet shadow tarnished the gold of her hair; her 
movements were constrained; her face was changed, 
and she wore an old gown of Madeleine’s that she 
had made over. She held herself erect before me, 
her hands joined on her breast, in the stiff attitude 
of a portrait. 


“We have left Claire in the dressing-room,” she 
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“and it is Madeleine who has come to pay you 


said, 
a visit.” 
Even the quality of her voice was changed. 
The fancy displeased me. I contracted my brows 
and was preparing a reprimand, when all at once 
blurred. 
“Drive it 


my sight became 
“Oh!” I 
cannot bear to look at it!” 


On her corsage crawled the fly, the green fly, glit- 


cried. away, destroy it; I 


tering and malevolent. 

“Why, what's the matter?” asked Claire, making 
a little face. “What am I to drive away?” 

Her cautious fingers glided over the soft silk, on 
still 


which the fly remained. 


“The fly, the devilish green fly!” I cried, not 
daring to approach her. 
She burst out in merry laughter. “Were you 


taken in by that? It is only a brooch, and a beautiful 
piece of workmanship. See,” and she detached the 
jewel, which was composed of emeralds and dia- 
monds in exact reproduction of a fly with diapha- 
nous wings. and held it before my eyes. 

Instinctively I drew and by I know not 
what chance the point of the pin scratched my lip, 
on which a drop of blood welled up at once. The 
contact made me shudder; the old horror had laid 


hold of me again, and with a violent movement I 


back, 


flung the jewel to the floor. 

“Oh, have I hurt you?” cried Claire. “How awk- 
ward I am! Forgive me!” And kneeling before me 
with her handkerchief. I 


she patted the scratch 


felt that I was ridiculous, but I could not master 
my emotion. 
“Tt is nothing,’ J managed to say at last. “But— 


I do not recognize this jewel. Where did you get 


it?” 

recognize it?’ She smiled with an 
“Why, I thought I 
you by putting it on. It was shut up in a little case 
which had evidently been overlooked in the drawer 
of a secretary that belonged to Madeleine.” 

“Ah,” was all I said, but a horrible pain seized 
me. I was certain that I had never seen that 
brooch on Madeleine’s neck. I knew that it must 
have come to her from her lover and that she had 
not dared to wear it in my presence. 

I picked up the green fly, which lay where it had 
fallen on the floor, stepped quickly to the open win- 
dow, and threw it far out. 

“Ah, that is better,’ I said, greatly relieved. 

Claire, astonished, said not a word. 

That insignificant scratch has festered. I know 
not what germ of corruption was introduced into 
my blood through the infected point of the pin. At 
first I let the thing go; a small abscess formed, but 
[ paid little attention to it. Then I was taken with 
the violent shivers of a fever. 

The doctor who was called in looked very grave. 

More and more violent shiverings. I am thirsty. 
My teeth chatter with unreasoning terror. I think 
that I am In the next chamber I 
have heard—for my hearing has become singularly 


“You do not 


air of mystery. would please 


often delirious. 
“Purulent infection.” 
I know that I am going to die. Just now Made- 
Her lips were 
“In order that my 
yours,” she mur- 


acute—these words murmured: 


leine appeared at the side of my bed. 
set in a horrid grin of triumph. 
great as 


vengeance shall be as 


mured, “you had to die by the innocent hand of 
Claire.” I dragged myself up in my bed to curse 
her. The effort was so great that I lost conscious- 
ness. When I came to myself again Claire was 


stroking my forehead with her cool hand and weep- 
ing. 

An emerald circle revolves before my eyes, there 
is a droning, a continual buzzing in my ears that 
irritates me, terrifies me, which I recognize—Silence— 
Ah, there it is on the edge of the coverlet, motion- 
less, the fetid green fly, ready to gorge itself on my 
blood. It is waiting its chance; it is going to throw 
itself on me. Drive it away! Drive away Death! 
Ah—— 

From the October number of “Tales.” 
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Blue Jay’s Chatter 


My Dear Jennie Wren: 
OU see that President Roosevelt is going to 
Y break the back of the Bridge Arbitrary, and 
that Arthur Sager is going to smash the 
bucket shops and all that, but you don't see that the 
noses of all the big cinches in sassiety and business are 
out of joint because Julia Cabanne was made queen 
of the V. P. ball. The Cabannes haven’t got any 
money, and so the big bugs can’t understand her se- 
It utterly escanes their alleged minds, Jane, 
I've heard that 
Any- 


lection. 
that she was chosen for her beauty. 
George Tansey is the V. P., and p’r’aps he is. 
how, he fled right after the ball, to French Lick, to 
escape the wrath of the rich fellows, and he won't 
come back till he re-grows those whiskers he brought 
back from the West. There's the awfullest row be- 
cause Gov. Folk wasn’t asked to the ball. That was 
queer—with Mrs, Nelson McLeod as one of the ma- 
trons of honor, too, and Doug. Kingsland, the hand- 
some, beaming old buck, such a prominent figure on 
the ball floor. Well, Folk and Mrs. Folk are to have 


a night to themselves at the Horse Show—and I hear 
it whispered that a lot of the wives of men whose 
corns were stepped on by Joe in his reform work will 
boycott the show that night, street railway magnates, 





brewers squeezed by the lid, politicians side-tracked 
by Joe’s ambition, etc. But if Sassiety tries thus to 
snub Joe, won’t the common people rally round him 
all the stronger? 

Oh, yes, Julia Cabanne’s queenship jis stirring ‘em 
up. How it happened nobody seems quite to know, 
for it is generally understood that the prospective 
queen’s paternal parient has to put up a cool five thou’ 
before that honor can light on his fami-lee. Haz 
Garrison was the favorite—bets free that she would 
win out, and the afternoon paners printing her pic- 
ture as queen in every edition. They say Hazel bought 
a real lace gown in anticipation—but she can wea! 
it lots of places, as she is out this winter. But, 
dearest, you can’t always count on what the \Y. P 
may not do. Don’t you recall that Maud Niedring 
haus episode of several years ago when we all/—i! 
cluding Maud—made our nlans to see her crowned 
and nothing happened? I think Marie Scanlan, whi 
is now Mrs. George Tiffany—heaven bless his genial, 
social soul,—he does so much for the good of society 
—was the dark horse who came -in under the wire 
first—or, perhaps, it was Emily Wickham,—any iow, 
it wasn’t Maud; of that we all became quite c 
You see, the V. P. arrangements aren’t quite 
and dried as one might suspect. 

Mrs. Harry Hawes was a matron—looking _ ple! 
did, showing the fine effects of her long ou'-d 
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This beautiful Basket Automobile, filled with CHOCOLATES and NADJA CARAMELS, is on exhibition 
at the HORSE SHOW as one of the prizes from the 


BLANKE-WENNEKER CANDY COMPANY 














vacation in Old Virginia, and gowned in pink that 
well became her. Mrs. Randolph Laughlin, a sweet 
woman in white; Mrs. Saunders Norvell, who 
s makes one want to lean her way; Mrs. Walker 

| resplendent in the Hill diamonds,—all these 
the matrons’ list, and proud of the fact, and 

ement of mystery still Well, they 
have chosen a more queenly looking queen 

lia—she fairly outdid herself, old 

who is the the 
as so proud that it was good to look at her. 


remains. 


and dear 
abanne, sweetest woman in 
vore a cream colored chiffon, made very plain, 
egant, and it suited her down to the ground. 
he knows how to walk as if the whole bloom- 
ilace wasn’t worth a kipppered herring, Jane, 
t's the only way. Let these ten-cent underlings 
you are some, dearest, whether you are or 
you generally are. 

maids stacked up awfully well, but the ball 
hole, was punk. I mean that the real peo: 
usually go late and wear their old black net 
¢ that are frayed around the skirt ruffles, didn’t 
p at all, and the nouveau riche came in flocks 
ves. You must talk this way about the ball 
pretend to be anybody, but all the same you’re 

re if you're not invited, 
three maids were pretty nice; Mary Boyce, 
‘ked splendid in a plain kind of white dress 


—Louise Augustine, who is not very well known— 
lives way out in the country somewhere—and Julia 
Niccolls, the Niccolls-Ritter people, who is a pretty 
little brunette, but wore the most awful gown that I 
all gold bullion, and weighted 
and things, until it 
Julia’s 





ever laid eyes on 
down with heavy embroidery 
looked only suitable for a dowager duchess. 
slim little figure rose from these mountains of gold 
and mines of silver, like an asparagus tip from the 
spring emulsion—Jane, that’s an awful inelegant com- 
parison, but, really, that gown was too terrible for 
description—it looked expensive, all right, all right, 
and, after all, dearest if we have money why let’s 
look the part. All the old girls were conspicuous 
by their absence, and the crowd was quite youthful— 
Grace Massey, who was much over-dressed, with lots 
of fussy tulle bows and things, though she looked 
very pretty, as always; Marie Nidelet, whose gown 
was most unbecoming—a blue and yellow combina- 
tion; Julia Lake, whose flower-face was extremely 
well set in a pale pink gown,—really, Jane, the crowd 
was well chosen, and reflects credit on the V. P. who 
did it. 

Mrs. “Ham” Handlan was one of the 
Really, Jane, she is getting enormous, and I 


stout per- 
sons. 
advise a course of Hot Springs baths, or something 
equally strenuous. She wore a skin-tight black cos- 
tume—covered with spangles and sich, and honestly, 





M. B. Special Corsets 


The style authorities of Paris and London 


have decreed that the graceful rounded 


effect combined with a distinct line at tne 


waist is the proper mode. This fashionable 
figure can be secured by M. B. Special Cor- 
sets as a foundation, and combines perfection 
of style, fit and comfort with the additional 
advantage of moderate price. 

We will take pleasure in fitting you per- 


fectly at prices ranging from $1.50 to $6.00. 


Barry’s Corset Store 


615 Locust St, ——opposite Barr's, 











I felt every minute as if it might fall off her shoul- 
Ham thin- 


gets 


ders and—well, Jane, enough said. 
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very attractively. 


weight for autumn. These are the 


in the heavy weight. These are regularly 
sold at 75e. Special Sale Price at, 
VOR x5 ice acs Spa Peaiine te tele b een bees 44c 
75c Eoliennes at 48c—These are very bright 
Regular price 75e. Sale Price at 
52-Inch Black Cheviots in the regular $1 
quality. 


SA May @ 


Washington Ave. and Sixth St. 
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HE most important thing to consider in buying Black Dress Goods is 


every yard of Black Dress Goods To-day’s news takes in many lines of high class dependable black goods, prieed 


Come expecting the 


59c Panamas, 35c—42-inch strictly all wool 
black and colored Panamas in the correct 


best o9C Srades At, VAT... os .cs0 ces 35c 
75c Sicilians at 44c—50-inch black Sicilians 


half-silk weaves, which wear splendidly. 
VEE o.sce aches sie ete Mee Pike eek ee iets 48c 


These are extra fine short fleece 


A Splendid Sale of Fine Black Dress Goods. 


the permanency 


we sell. 
gre test values you ever saw. 


goods. They now g0 at Special 
Sale Price. 4. nates + 6 6 has Sas 85c 


50 Inch Heavy Canvas Cloths—The best 
wearing fabrics in the dress goods sec- 
tion. These are jet black. $1 quali- 
ties, Salt Pricessvard. ...... ss veewens 82c 


&5c Black Veilings at 59c—45-Inch all-wool 
Veilings in medium weights, with the de- 
sirable clinging effect. 85c grades. 
Sats Pre. 6. Pare ces es 4 Owens 59c 

89c Black Venetians at 73c—52-inch very 
fine Twill Venetians in all wool. These 
imported goods are regularly sold at 
$9e. Bale PYice, “Vale . .. <0 wwerwees 73c 

48-Inch Black Whipcord—The ideal fabric 
.or street wear. These are jet black and 
always sell at $1.00. Sale Price at, 
VAP 55:0 ere ete ow se Gaels eae Om 84c 

$1.25 Black Crepes $1.10—44-inch black 
Crepe de Paris in a light weight, which 


of the dye. We absolutely guarantee 


is always $1.25. The Sale Price, 
DOr VOTE 4845.50 + ce coe rs Pa eae sou lO 
54inch Black Broadcloths—The most de- 
sirable materials for the smart tailored 
effect so much in vogue. $1.25 
Qualities. At, DOr VAPB 6.655650. oes $1.00 
26 inch Mannish Check in black with the 
hard finish. These will not catch dust. 
Regular $1.39 grades at, per yard, 
OME 6,4 fealos ane oc Diathiedasé:s oreais 55 
54-inch Stripped Panamas—Close weaves 
of hard-twisted yarn; splendid wearing 
and very sightly. Regular $1.3 
grades, at, DEF FOrd..incs ccs ss ates gh 
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ner as his wife gets stouter—the law of compensa- 
tion, I suppose. 

Well, darling, I can't think of anything 
thrilling about the V. P., so will switch to the Oc- 
Leslie 


more 
tober weddings. Aglar and Gertrude Rock- 
wood have announced their engagement—high tire, 
for they have been devoted for at least four years 

[ understand that Leslie's poetry has only recently 
melted Gertrude’s heart, and we all rejoice that ’tis 
so. Poetry is a great factor in love-making, Jane. 
Never do you marry a man that can't rhyme. He 


might beat you. 


ote 
- 


Jane, if there’s one thing under the seven stars 
that I just can’t abide it is an ill-mannered man. 
Saw Chris Kenney the other afternoon standing in 
front of Huyler’s talking to his wife and another 
girl. Along came two men that knew him. He 
just nodded casually in their direction, as much as to 
say, “Oh, you're all very well, but you're not married 
to one of the prettiest and richest girls in town,” 
and, Jane, as I live and breathe, he never even lifted 
his hat. Now wasn’t that an awful breach? I can 
remember when the boys were little how father used 
to lecture them on lifting their lids and I do believe, 
Jane, that he told ’em to keep their hats off most of 
the time. Honestly, ducky, I'd rather know a man 
who lied and cheated and burgled if he did ’em in 
a gentlemanly manner, rather than one who was good, 
but boorish. That’s awful heresy, but you know | 
mean it, dearest. But it’s all in early training, Jane. 
We'd, every mother’s daughter of us, be savages, now 
that’s no prevarication—if we weren't guided along 
decent lines by the peonle about us. And some of 
us haven’t got any people, but those whom we meet 


in family hotels—sad, but true. 


7 


The Horse Show looks like a big hit, in a society 
way. Mrs. John O'Fallon Delaney, on the first 
night, was about what Mrs. Astor would be in New 
York. 


hat with white plumes, and Mrs. Med Johnson, in 


I was swept away by Mrs. Sel. Edgar's black 


white broadcloth, was magnificent, while Mrs, Rudy 
Limberg was dashingly piquant with raspberry 
trimmings, and her Parisienne pout when a premium 
didn't please her. Mrs. Lawnin and Mrs. 
Sanford girls—dressed up to the occasion, but at 
that, didn’t seem to enjoy it, and Mrs. Chout Scott 
looked tropical in the thirty-third degree. Mrs. Jim 
mie O'Neill, in pale blue satin and silver, was sort of 
Moonlighty in effect, and Mrs. Pete Wilson and Mrs. 
Eddie Gould were of luscious thrill together in a box. 
Stella Schnurmacher and Nancy Girardi traveled in 


Jehr—the 


a pair, and looked like peaches. Mrs. Paul Brown 
looked like the “comer” she is socially, and Mrs. 
Lacey Crawford, in lavender, was enthusiastic. Mrs. 
Herman Luyties’ white lace effect was awfully becom- 
ing, and Mrs. Billy Lemp’s purple was of royal effect 
[ don’t think I ever before 
realized how thoroughbred was Mrs. Horace Rumsey, 


in the Handlan boxes. 


as she queened it in a wealth of hand-painted effects 

on her gown. Ruby Fullerton was going the 
speed limit in looks, with no county officials to stop 
Stella Wade 


but more so because her 


hér, as they did in her automobile. 
Was interesting, as usual, 
She begins to look matron- 
Mrs. George Willard Teas- 


dale’s lilac and cream made me think of one of those 


wedding is so imminent. 


lv already, or to try to. 


rich drinks with cream on top, that you get in cordial 
glasses. And Mrs. Tom Anderson! There she was, 
the pink of grace, in a pink poem of a gown. The 
Byron Nugents and the Lakes were together, a bunch 
of fine looking women, set in highly harmonious dry 
goods. Mrs. Eddie Faust was much in evidence, 
but I didn’t see Mrs. Tony, Jr., though I was told 
that was because there was such a crowd around her. 
Mrs. Gussie Busch had with her Miss Lily Schubert, 
the newest flower of South Side beauty, and Mrs. 
Gussie herself has the looks and the gowns to help 
such a foil. Margery Ferris, with her distinguished 
papa and mamma, were in a box with Mrs. George 
S. Johns, who mustn't be overlooked in any grouping 
of those women jn society who are good to look 
Mrs. Charles Huttig, whom I'd 
never met before, held quite a levee in her box, and 


upon and listen to. 


if I mistake not, there’s a woman who’s going to be 
a big it in social stunts when she makes up her mind. 
Mrs. Herman Steinwender showed up in all her ar- 
peggio coloratura chic—a dainty high-stepper. Anna 
Koehler was the piece de resistance in the Lyman Hay 
box, but Mrs. Hay’s self in a woven dream of Irish 


Mrs. Billy 
Steer, in Alice blue and Irish lace, was more than 


lace was the life of a very lively party. 
pretty. There were, it seemed, half a dozen Orth- 
wein ladies together, and they were much interested 
in the show, as why not? Isn’t it Max’s show? Mrs. 
John Schroers was a distinguished figure in the horse- 


. shoe of beauty and fashion. Mrs. Joe Widen seemed 


to have much more gown than anybody, and the Re- 
public thought so, too, for it singled her out for a big 
picture Tuesday morning. Mrs. David R. Calhoun 
was in no danger of being overlooked, a symphony 
in pale blue, and with some gorgeous diamonds. Mrs. 
Gus Pabst, one of the Lemp girls, whose husband is 
one of those who have “made Milwaukee famous,” 
was notable for her violets, and Miss Alex. Konta 








Every Woman 


Yes, and every man is in Love. 


If not with one another, surely with ULTI- 
MATE FLOUR. Why do they love Ultimate 








Flour? Because the ultimate results of UL- | 
TIMATE FLOUR is good eating and good | 
health. Its bread is the sweetest, whitest, || 


It is the || 
kind that is in demand in every home. Pa 


lightest and finest in the world. 


likes it; Ma likes and Baby cries for it. It 
makes for strength and vigor. 
the ideal bread buy 





If you want | 
| 


“Ultimate” Flour | 


| 
ALL LIVE GROCERS SELL IT. | 
A Cook Book Free on Application. 


Regina Flour Mill Co. 

















shone beside her in an array of charming simplicity 
Virginia Clardy, one of the new girls, entertained a 
sparkling bunch of youngsters, and Mrs. William Dee 
Becker was panoplied up to her reputation as one of 
the new stunners in society. Ada Wenneker was 
sweeter than any of her papa’s Nadja Caramels, and 
Mrs. George Walton Flersheim and Mrs. Cyru 
Blanke, were notable, the latter in a creamy white 
lace “blend.’’ I don’t know that the crowd was UP 
to the standard in size the first night, but it was ‘ 


lively one, and afterwards I saw more of it at 
Tague’s new annex. You should see that place. M) 
dear, McTague has a real innovation. He has 1 


stalled colored maids in vestibules to the rewrins 
rooms, a veritable godsend. Then he has the )/!ace 
so softened with yellow silk shades over the 
sand lights, and with coppery leather effects an 
upper dado and a wilderness of mirrors that t! 
fect is enchanting. He has a twelve-piece orchst!, 
and a leader who gets up and does the artistic 
nastics in leading, like Creatore or Sousa, w!! ng 
the eye as well as the ear, and there’s a special | 
table in the middle, right under a beautiful big ! 
lamp with red trimmings, and there you sit an 
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ANQANS 


3-clasp Overseam Trefousse Glace Kid Gloves— 
1-clasp Pique Trefousse Glace Kid Gloves— 
3-clasp Overseam Trefousse Suede Kid Gloves— 
In white, black and assorted colors— 


Annual Sale of 


TREFOUSSE KID GLOVES! 


ROBABLY no sale event is more eagerly anticipated or more enthusiastically weleomed by women of St. 
Louis than Nugents’ annual sale of these peerless gloves. 

with the manufacturers so that we are permitted to sell the regular $2.00 Trefousse Kid Gloves, during this 
sale, at the special cut price of. $1.25 per pair! This temporary concession is granted to induce those not ac- 
quainted with these splendid gloves to make a trial purchase. 


Regular $2.00 Gloves for, 





As on former occasions, we have arranged 


Remember, we now offer: 


$1.25 


B. Nugent G Bro. Dry Goods Co., 





Broadway, Washington Ave, 
and St. Charles Street. 














be looked at, and feed to your heart’s—metaphor- 


and 
All rich and tasty and comfy, 


ical, this,—content. 
and Jane, those maids in the retiring room! Won't all 
women thank MeTague for that thought? Why, I 


uld kiss him—if. he wasn’t married. 


col 


. 
- 


| hear the bridesmaids at Stella Wade's wedding 

going to wear polo caps, and carry tennis racquets 
in their hands. But this may be only rumor, Jane. 
Stella never struck me as particularly athletic, but 
maybe Charlie Scullin is trembling in his shoes. What 
an awful experience for a mild and delicate little 
man—not that Charlie is any of those, Jane—to find 
he's married a female Amazon. You know I can’t 
ihide the strenuous girl, darling, and I still love real 
Speaking of the manly sports, 
tennis 





lace on my—lingerte. 
| went out several afternoons to see the 
matches, and they were great. Mimi Garesche, ’Beth 
Donaldson, Lenore Scullin Clark, and several others 
put up some great games. My, but how they did 
perspire. You know I can’t stand anything violent 
like that, dearest, and one gets so blowsy and hot, 
and not nice looking at all. They say the English 
champeen, May Sutton, plays in tight corsets and a 
Marcel wave which “stays in,” dearest, all the time 
I can scarcely credit the fact, 


she is on the court. 


but am told by that young English sportswoman, 
Lady “Whatshername,” who was here a week ago 
with a football team, that such is the case. Motor- 


ing is as far into the outdoor diversions as I care 
uture, but I can’t seem to solve the problem of 


lothes, Jane. And what’s more, none of the women 
whom | know are doing any better than myself. Mrs. 
Dave Calhoun, who is one of our authorized beau- 


pelled in capitals, Jane, never looked so un- 
tive in her life as the other day when I saw her 
ew auto suit which was—well, fright doesn’t 
to fit the situation, dearest. It was made out 
pongee—that very smart material—but the 
vas fierce, Jane, and no mistake. She wore 
kind of a skirt—cut to fit—and over it a box 
iilt after the pattern of a man's pajama jacket 
this, was even fiercer. Her hat, which no- 
ould see—was completely disguised under a 
brown veil—that ugly shade of brown which 
even the prettiest of us—us—did you get that, 
look like thirteen cents—and that’s the finish. 
rown chiffon, Jane, if you would desire to im- 
ose silly frog consumers that you are rapidly 
§ a taste for. It makes the clearest com- 
look sallow, and is death to the olive skin. 
‘ear,--the Philadelphia girl that T can’t remem- 





ber, is either Mrs. Joe or Mrs. John—had on a big 
plum colored affair recently that was not at all bad, 
and fairly becoming, but while these dark veils for 
the auto are all right on the economy question, I pre- 
fer to stick to pale blue or white, which always are 
becoming if they are fresh. Which makes me think 
that if you’ve any influence with Lionberger Davis, 
Jane, I wish you would use it for the complete exter- 
mination of that red band on his fall lid. It makes 
him look too “kiddy” for anything, and is altogether 
a slander on Vandeventer place. When you write— 
I believe you still correspond with 
Teddy Mallinckrodt ?—kindly remonstrate and induce 
him to grow a beard like his handsome father, or 
something else that will take away the callow youth 


Serger, or is it 


appearance. 
fe 

Jane, come home at once. 
ing off—as I wrote you, four months ago—but what 


can you expect in a town where Horse Show judges 


The birth rate is fall- 





didn’t recognize the class to which Guy Fortune be- 
longed and gave him a prize? Maybe Presid nt 
Roosevelt thinks the Bridge Arbitrary keeps out the 
babies and therefore wants it abolished, Great town 
this! Some thing named Henry Alfred Grant— 
never heard of him before, hope I never will again— 
made love to a New York woman at San Augustine 
and then turned over the evidence to convict the wom- 
an to her husband. Isn't that chivalric? And we've 
got no representative woman in the New York beauty 
3ernarr MecFadden,—we called him 

We've had a bogus count uncover- 


show, run by 

Barney out here. 
ed here—one Lechsinksy who married a girl out on 
Page avenue, and turns out to be only a waiter or 
something. Grace Van Studdiford is the Horse 
She’s driving the chappies crazy 
as Lady Teasle. Wonderful girl, Gracie. I dont 
blame Charlie for worshiping her. What would be- 
The only new rich thing 


Show’s only rival. 


come of him, without her? 
in town since you left is Tom Landrum, from Ken- 
tucky sah, who runs the Planters. The girls are 
dotty on his Southern style, sort of antique Harry 
Hawes, you know. And you know the Lindell ave- 
nue bride who was married on the bridge at midnight. 
Well, her hubby tried to run away from her and she 
collared him by the ear in a Pullman at Union Sta- 
tion and later he was seen madly tearing along Third 
street all excited. There’s doings there, Jane, or 
will be. Elopements are a mistake, Jane, and no real 
man will go into one, except on the most desperate 


provocation. 
Yours flippantly, 
SLUE JAY 








DRY GOODS CO. 


Smoking Jackets, Gowns and 
Bathrobes for Men 


Large, complete and exclus- 
ive assortments, chosen from 
the leading American and 
Foreign Manufacturers. 


A factory for the making 
of Shirts to Measure. 


A Men’s Department, unique 
nm respect to extent, variety 
and interest. 

Choosing of Holiday Gifts now, 
is desirable, while selections are 
unbroken, 











Criminal Lawyers 
By W. M. R. 


GAIN the lawyer is in evidence as accessory 
A before the fact and after the money. 

Joe Ramsey accused Gould of viol 
the law by using one railroad to hold stock in 
control another. 

Gould’s lawyers admitted this, but said Ramsey had 
profited by the illegal holdings in the past, and 
couldn't stop Gould. 

Therefore, two wrongs make a right. 

So the court seems to hold. 

The lawyers in the case have advised both Gould 
and Ramsey in breaking the law they practically 
admit was broken. 

Are not the lawyers, the eminent lawyers, the 
real criminals? 


ating 
and 


















































Letters From the People 
MR OLDHAM ON PIE 
St Louis, Oct oth, 1905. 
71 the lid lor of ] hie Mirroy ° 
\ fierce controversy, instigated bys 
the New York Sun, is being waged 
through the columns of several news 


papers, concerning the merits of the 


Ben Davis apple. One writer in the 
Sun declares that the Ben Davis is no 
more fit for pies than is basswood. He 
says that this variety of apples is of a 
gross commercial value, because it al- 
ways looks well, but that every Mis- 
souri woman rigidly excludes it from 
her kitchen This writer goes on to 
say that the average Missouri woman 
does not care who makes the laws, so 
long as she makes the pies. Here in 
Missouri the Globe-Democrat is cham- 
pioning the Ben Davis, and __ fiercely 
accuses the Republic of stabbing this 
noble apple in the back. to enhance the 
value of the Rhode Island greening. 
Neither of them, however, has one 
good word to say for the staid old 
genitin, the winesap or the rambo, any 
one of which is far superior to the 


Ben Davis. And when it comes to 
looks, the bellfower leaves the Ben 
Davis away behind. What do these 


editors know about apples anyway? 
“Pie” to them is only a political meta- 
phor. Here is the New York Sun 
locating the Missouri pie belt in Jack- 
son and Lafayette counties, doubtless 
basing its statement upon some — an- 
cient information furnished by the late 
Col. John T. Crisp, who never was 
much of a pie-expert anyway. Calla 
way and Boone Counties are the cen 
ter of the nie belt, which extends as 
far north as Macon County, and down 
to the Arkansas line in os Coun 
ty. Saline County is pretty near the 
entire biscuit belt, a lady - Grand 
Pass, that county, being the prize bis- 
cuit-maker south of the Canadian line 
This fact is attested by no less author 
ity than Col. J. West Goodwin, of Se- 
dalia, editor of the Bazsoo. ‘There are 
so many superb pie makers in the pie 
helt that the queen of them ail is yet 
unknown, and consequently uncrowned. 
But it is worthy of note that the Ben 
Davis apple is not in favor with any 
of these ladies as the chief ingredient 
ina pie. They one and all prefer al 
most any other variety of apples. Now, 
if the Sun wants some expert. testi 
mony as to the true value of the va- 
rious variety, so to speak, of Missouri 
apples, let it open correspondence .with 
Judge James Evans of Clay County. 
Judge Nelson of Laclede. Capt. Bell 
of Boonville, Col. O. H. P. Catron, of 
West Plains, J. L. Irwin of Fulton, 
Judge H. H. Swift of Jefferson City, 
Judge Wright of Pulaski, Judge Fox 
of the Supreme Court, or almost any 
intelligent man or woman who lives in 
the greatest pie belt of the world. 
Let it ask ex-Gov. Dockery as to pie, 
and whether it should be eaten with a 
knife. Or ex-Gov. Stephens, as to 
whether apple pie is properly so ealled 
if it be void of cinnamon. For commer 
cial reasons, some of them may hes! 
tate to express an honest. opinion as 
to the merits of the Ben Davis, but 
none of them will say that it excels or 
equals any one of a dozen varieties as 
a pie ingredient. Col. Tom Wand, 
who eats aft one sitting five pies, rang 
ing from mince to pumpkin, will not 
touch a Ben Davis pie. It is a good 
seller on the market, because it is a 
large apple, and always looks well. In 
that respect it much resembles Big Jim 
Seibert, late [Excise Commissiener. But 
in the case of the Ben Davis. the old 
adage that “beauty is only skin deep,” 
is wonderfully verified The taste and 
the juice are both lacking Still, so 
few people are able to judge apples by 
their looks that the Ben Davis is al- 
Ways a ready seller at top figures. City 
peopl whose digestive organs have 
been hardened to bakery pies—although 
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you do get pie as is pie at 


go on plodding through life, 


of apples over 








Permit us to invite you 
to enjoy a share in the extra satis 
faction we are giving the patrons 
who send their laundry work to us, 
If you wish the kind of ieundry 
work that will give you real sat: 
faction, send your package to us. 
Our wagon will call anywhere in 
the city. 


WESTMINSTER LAUNDRY CO 


4115-4117 OLIVE STREET. 
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PHONES: 
Bell—Lindeill 211. Kinloch—Delmar 2065. 
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Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, 
Sterling Silver, 
Cut Glass, Etc. 


LATEST—NEWEST—BEST. 


The dominant note of 
this stock is the Low Price asked 
for Superior Qualities in Elite 
Styles. Examination and compari- 
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For Wedding Gifts 


Tiffany Favrile Glass 
For Table Ware 


NOONANS=KOCIAN CO. 


617 Locust Street. 
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. ain almost positive 


UMBRELLAS, 


published the 


IT’S FROM 


It is regrettable that the press should 
fall to such depths of immorality. £ 


criminal proc edure. 


which I doubt not 
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We Remodel and Relay Your Old Carpets, Charges Moderate. 








Rooms. 
inspection. 


Georgia-Stimson 


616-618 WASHINGTON AVENUE. 


In our different lines we have never been second 
when selection, quality and price are considered. The 
fall stock is choice and better than ever. 
most complete we have ever shown. 
The finest display of novelties await your 


See our Art 





Furniture 
Carpets 
Draperies 


It is the 


Rugs 
Office Desks 

















Will close out at Cost Short Lengths of Carpets, with Borders to Match. 














IT’S A LONG HEAD 


that has no turning. 


The long-headed men 
tall men cannot be turned away 


among 


from the Cutaway Frock. This 
style gives the tall man a distin- 
guished look that. he can obtain 
irom no other suit-style. Our 
cutters have mastered the art of 
producing perfect Cutaway Frock 
Suits We've a special line of 
Worsted Cheviots we bought just 
lor making Cutaway Frock Suits. 
Be range in price from $30 to 
45. 


MacCarthy-Evans 
Tailoring Co. 


816-820 OLIVE STREET, 
Opposite which is the Post Office, and in 

















which are Phones Main 5175, Main 5176 and B 30o 








Office at 


SCHOEN’S = rn oveon 
ORCHESTRA 


Mrs. A. F. Godfrey, 


OF THE 
Maryland Hairdressing Parlors, 
312 North Buclid Avenue, 
will be pleased to see her patrons, for all kinds of 
heir-work and hairdressing. Electric and hand mas- 


ace, manicuring and shampooing. 
Phone Forest 3157. 


House Phone 
De*mar 864 











cumstances have the newspapers’ any 
right to publish her diary. 

Besides, the influence such a piece of 
work has on persons slightly afflicted 
with similar diseases, is most pernic- 
ious. But the newspapers will say the 
case is of scientific value. So it is. 
The diary is one of the most interest- 
ing documents to the student of psy- 
chology, and to the criminologist. The 
diary should then have been turned 
over to scientists, and left to them to 
give such parts of it to the world as 
would prove beneficial. Be it remem- 
bered, too, that scientists do not use 
names of persons whose cases. they 
present, for obvious reasons. 

The newspapers should learn some 
honest and higher methods to keep up 
the interest of the public. If journal- 
ism is to sink to the lowest depths of 
immorality, let it disappear. An in- 
stitution that endeavors to live by ap- 
pealing to the lowest classes, nay, to 
the lowest sentiments of these classes, 
should die. The sooner the better. 

O. LEONARD. 
of fe of 


May Company a Prize Winner 

The prizes offered by the horse show 
management for the most artistic win- 
dow display advertising their show, in- 
duced more merchants and firms than 
ever before to enter the competition. 
The result was many handsome and 
unique displays in which the public took 
a keen interest. None who witnessed 
the excellent exhibit in the windows of 
the May Company’s store at Sixth and 


Washington could withhold judgment 
on its claim to first honors. It was the 
most artistically arranged, and_ the 


judges who were appointed to award 
the prizes thought, as did all who saw 
it, that it was worthy of the first prize 
and so they decided. The May Com- 
pany has a reputation for tasteful win- 
dow disvlays, and their reward has al- 
ways been a generous patronage from 
the public. ar 

Beautiful Gowns and Wraps ready 
to wear, ranging in price from $45 to 
$500. Designed by, and made under, 
the personal supervision of MISS 
HOWORTH, 4653 MARYLAND AVE- 
NUE. An_ inspection of her stock 
wil] be of advantage to you, 











LARGEST AND HANDSOMEST 


RESTAURANT 


IN ST. LOUIS 
ad 


Three Large, Separate Dinin 
Rooms and. Several Smaller 
Rooms for Private Dinner 
Parties. 


rad 


Music by Vogel’s Orchestra every evening. 


Chemical Building, 8th and Olive Sts. 

















MUSIC FROM NOON 
TO MIONIGHT. 


SPECIAL AFTER 
THEATER SERVICE. 


LAUGHLIN CATERING CO. 


N. DBD. LAUGHLIN, MANAGER, 
PORMERLY OF MISSOURI ATHLETIC CLUB. 


N. E. Cor. 7TH and Locusr Srs. ST. LOouIS, MO. 











COLONIAL CAFE 


‘ Grand and Franklin 





| 

| Society’s Resort for parties and after-theater supper and 
| Lunches. Music and the best of service. @ w w 
| Under management of Frank John, formerly of Wal- 
| dorf-Astoria and Sherry’s, N.Y. @# rd wt a 

















Estimates Furnished for 
Weddings, Banquets, etc. 


CATERING 
Ice Cream and Fruit Ices a Specialty 


Telephone Connections. 4701-4703 McPHERSON AVE. 














Theatrical 
LADY TEAZLE. 

When Grace Van _ Studdiford, as 
Lady Teazle, came tripping and sing- 
ing on the Garrick stage Monday 
night, it is just possible that she set 
a sizzling pace for her contemporaries 
as well as the future crop of comic 
opera queens. And if they don’t work 
in a “speed law” on her, there’s likelv 
to be an awful swath of daylight be- 
tween her and the next nearest. In 
“Lady Teazle’ Miss Van Studdiford 
is one of the plumpest and prettiest hu- 
man melodies—looks just like she 
might have had a “double” within the 
ken of the elegant, R. Brinsley Sher- 
idan, way back in the misty past. She 
succeeds Lillian Russell, and then some. 
Triumph is written in her every note, 
word and deed. 

Monday night Grace had her high 
tension dynamos working in excellent 
shape. The waves of magnetism that 
emanated from her dashed like Atlan- 
tic billows against the audience. She 
had everybody electrified—even the 
humblest ones in the cast were under 
her magnetic sway, and energetically 
set themselves to the pleasure, not the 
task, of making her Lady Teazle just 
what it proved to be—one of the pret- 
tiest and most artistic performances, 
from every point of view, seen in St. 
Louis this season. 

The classic old English comedy set 
to music never appeared sprightlier or 
mellower. None of the elegancies of 
line or situation of “The School for 
Scandal” has been sacrificed to make 
it masquerade under its new and stagy 
title. It’s all there in its pristine glory 
of wig, and silk and satin gorgeous. 
And the music, with which it has been 
ornamented, is most appropriate to the 
piece—classy and catchy, full of melo- 
dy and force. No less than twenty- 
five, a generous measure, of musical 
numbers are scattered through the two 
acts and one scene. And the girls— 
concert hall and Macaroni “boys’—all 
“neaches’—seventeen of them riglit 
from the orchard. In the matter of 
acting, every one in the cast excels. 
Miss Van Studdiford is a Lady Teazle 
every way you look at her or she looks 
at you. And never has she been in 
such excellent voice. Talk about reach- 
ing the high ones, Grace beats the scale 
She sings as easily as a bird—no ter- 
rific straining, and stretching or burst- 
ing of blood  vessels—melody pours 
from her throat like water down a 
mountain side. 

Miss Della Niven’s Lady Sneerwell, 
is very ably done, and likewise Miss 
Grace Gresham’s Mrs. Candour. Both 
ladies are rich in voice, and have an 
effective stage presence. 

Mr. William Hermann West fills the 
difficult role of the aged Sir Peter 
Teasle, husband of the Lady, in a man- 
ner that is as delightfully convincing as 
it is truthful. And this may also be 
said of Mr. Chas. Dungan’s Sir Oliver, 
Mr. John Dudley’s Sir Benjamin Back- 
bite, Mr. John Taylor’s Joseph Surface 
Harold Crane’s Charles Surface, and 
Mr. Harry Bradford’s Sir Henry Bump- 
er. 

Mr. J. Parker Coombs hasn’t much 
in the way of lines, but he is all there 
when his cue to sing comes. 

In the chorus features there is the 
stamp of originality and refined taste, 
and not a little of selective skill. All 
have excellent voices. And_ nothing 
quite so swell in the castume line has 
been here for some time. 

“Lady Teazle,” in short, in the ver- 
nacular of the street, is the “goods.” 


bod 





, 


“HOME FOLKS.’ 


“Home Folks’ may or may not be 
the equal in dramatic qualities of. “Way 
Down East,” but there’s one thing sure 
—no actor or actress. will ever get a 
niche in the “Temple of Fame” imper- 
sonating anv of its characters. There’s 
nothing to it that requires great histri- 
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the Knox Hats and other 
celebrated makes. 








CORRECT MODES FOR FALL AND WINTER 


HIGH EXCELLENCE ATTAINED IN 


Newest Styles Indicating 
and Showing the 


OUR HATS, 


$1.90 


Weenere-dbiuct 
The Republic Building, 
On Olive Street at Sebenth. 


High Silk Hats and Op- 
era Hats in their newest 
shapes are at their best 
here. 

















onic talent. It is a plain presentation 
of very commonplace romance among 
commoners, and it is not above the 
melodrama. Still, it is entertaining, 
and, perhaps, doubly so, to St. Louis- 
ans, because of the prominent part that 
beloved native son, Archie Boyd, takes 
in the production. The story is laid 
at Red Oak, Ill., and carries a brace 
of love affairs—one serious, the other 
semi-comic—and an embryotic one of 
still more laughable proportions. It 
hinges on a young man who has run 
away from his St. Louis home, fallen 
in with bandits near Red Oak, and is 
rescued by his faithful sister and her 
admirer, the hero, just in time to pre- 
vent his being lynched on a charge of 
horse-stealing, trumped up by the vil- 
lain, who loved his sister in vain. Ed- 
win Arden assumes the role of farmer. 
hero and well, but he can’t help leaving 
the impression that he graduates too 
quickly from the ruralist. But he has 
all. the dash of the melodramatic hero, 
and a knockout punch fit for a Battling 
Nelson that he tries on the villain. 

The real treat in character portrayal 
comes when Archie Boyd, our own 
Archie, as Joe Hawkins, and Arthur S. 
Sanders as Old Mat Niles, Red Oak’s 
richest citizen, are on. Mr. Boyd is, 
perhaps, more familiar with the charac- 
ter of the countryite than any actor on 
the stage, and he is the real goods bear- 
ing the label, “made in St. Louis,” as 
the chap who was fit only to fiddle and 
fish. His love making scenes’ with 
Mattie Ferguson, past-mistress of the 
fat woman’s society, are cleverly car- 
ried out and provocative of mirth. In 
fact, Mr. Boyd approaches nearer the 
ideal country suitor than Mr. Arden, 
who is supposed to be from the “same 
diggins” in the play, and not much more 
polished. 

But to get back to Mr. Sanders—his 
is a granhically trve picture of that 
branch of the farmer family that wears 
the billy-goat whisker. His method of 
making known his tender regard for the 






Are you right with your. stomach? 


Learn what foods are suited to the needs 
of your system. Obesity and excessive thin- 
ness are abnormal conditions caused from 
mal-assimulation which in time will surely 
produce serious sickness. Uric Acid, Rheu- 
matism and Catarrh are the results of a 
wrong diet and lack of proper hygiene. 

Each individual should make a study of 
this all-important subject. 


NORTON F. W. HAZELDINE. 





Suite 603 Mermod & Jaccard 
Building St. Louis, Mo. 


Consultation at Office or by Mail. 
Phones—Main 2760—Forest 2822 


NORTON F. W, HAZELDINE 
(Dietetics) 








Discriminating Buyers Investigate 


as 
¢ VN SECTIONAL 


Roller-bearing, non-binding doors, 
removable by simply unhooking. No 
unsightly iron bands or protruding 
shelves. The appearance is that of a 
solid case. 







BOOKCASES 





Awarded Gold Medal, St. Louis || 
Exposition, 


Remember, in buying from us you 
get the best Sectional Case made and 
at the lowest price. We set the case 
up and guarantee satisfaction. We 
carry stock and shall be pleased t 
have you inspect the many points 0! 
superiority in this most perfect sy: 
tem. 


EVERYTHING IN FURNITURE—FOR HOME OR OFFICE 
PRICES RIGHT—MOST COMPLETE STOCK. 


+ 
uy 
‘ BROADWAY AND LOCUST. 






*YOLI DONT GET DONE 
WLiEN YOU BUYA GYAN 




































Selby, and his efforts to outwit 
competitors are of the few 
real comedy in the play. 

H. Burton as Squire An- 
some pumpkins, too. He is 
with the widow with a thirty- 
rt that he really didn’t think he 





f the others who take promi- 
le parts, such as Thomas Ince, 
ng brother, and Joseph W. Smi- 

villain, they are not so impres- 
Mr. Ince doesn’t warm up to his 
perly, and Mr. Smiley may also 
sidered lacking in fire. 

Miss Mary Ryan, as Ruth Clay- 

heroine, is quite a clever emo- 
tiona! actress, with a rare mastery of 
facia! expression. Her conception of 
iracter of the faithful gister seek- 
ine to reclaim her wayward beother, is 
effective, though done with a considera- 
tion for common sense. Miss Rvan 
brightens the production immeasurably, 
and so does Kate Lester, the beautiful 
village widow, who could make a for- 
tune if she could only establish a mat- 
rimonial bureau in Red Oak. 

Mabel Brownell, the belle of the Bot- 
toms, whcre a bandit band holds sway, 
looks like Belle Starr when she wants to 
hut isn’t at all pleased with her environ- 
ment. She is quite a capable actress. 

The village boys, bare-footed, fand 
swimming in the old pool, make quite 
a hit, especially when at the end of 
their plunge they are forced to go home 
in barrels. Their entrance in this at- 
tire is the signal for house-shaking ap- 


plause 
% 

“The Sho Gun” is making things 
merry at the Century this week. There 
are some new faces in the cast to add 
interest to the production, but in the 
principal roles there are no changes. 
Mr. John D. Henshaw, who is a very 





good comedian, still has the role of 
Spangler, the American promoter, and 
: it isn’t necessary to say that he pro- 
) motes much of the fun that moves the 


show along. May Ten Broeck is not 
slow, either, as the odd old Dowaver 
Empress. Genevieve Day is the charm- 
ing widow, Omee-Omi. Agnes Caine 
Brown is also attractive as the niece of 


the former Sho-Gun. The production 
is tastily staged, and seems to be as 
popular as ever. 
* 
Kolb and Dill are putting up an en- 
tertainment at the Grand this week that 


is an improvement on Weber and Fields 
in many respects. They appear in a 


musical comedy entitled “I. O. U., in 
the plot of which is involved the labor 
problem with its rapid-fire and ridicu- 
lous strikes, growing out of the manage- 


ment of an hotel. Kolb and Dill as 
the tall and short German comedians 
are really clever. So is Ben Dillon who 
assumes the role of a Celt. Edith Ma- 
son and Charlotte Vidot are among the 
capable women in the production. And 
the company as a whole gives a very 
good account of itself. A Maori chant 
and dance is one of the catchy features 
of the performance. There are pretty 
girls a-plenty with the show and the 
scenic effects including the illumination 
are quite fanciful. Kolb and Dill’s is in 
reality a Western show, the principals 

ving been for some seasons past, en- 


gage’ in touring Western towns, and 
\ustralia and New Zealand. 

. 

I lcuffs have no terrors for Mme. 
Va who with her husband, Will puts 


up of the best snecialties at the 
this week. She slips out of 
any | cuff. And her husband’s won- 
det ‘rucible in which iron ore is 
mi in a jiffy and a horse-shoe is 
cast thirty seconds is mystifying. 
| indard’s attraction in other re- 
up-to-date burlesque entertain- 
lhe entire company of ‘Dainty 


Bachelors.” Other standard entertain- 
ers are Kellar’s Zouave Girls, T. G. 
Brown, Ida Howell, Montgomery and 
Canter, who appear in specialties. 
of 

Joe Watson, Chris Whelan and Har- 
ry Keeler extract many a laugh at the 
Gayety where the Bon Ton Burlesquers 
hold forth this week. They are the life 
of the two burlettas “Americans in 
Spain” and “Miss Bell’s Ladies’ Semi- 
nary.” Marcena Navarro and Marcena 
in a novel gymnastic exhibition, Toma 
Hanlon’s new and tuneful melodies and 
Berg’s Merry Girls are the leading fea- 
tures of the olio. 


At the Imperial where “A Wife’s Se-« 


cret” is showing this week, tears and 
smiles come in bunches and close to- 
gether. The play deals with the trials of 
the young wife of a minister, who is 
driven from home principally through 
the persecution of a hypocritical old 
maid sister of the clergyman, and is 
rescued eventually from the man who 
originally sought to lure her from 
home, by a newsboy and a policeman. 
Miss Virginia Thornton plays the part 
of the persecuted wife with considera- 
ble force. And Mrs. Charles Craig, as 
a faithful negress, who quits the par- 
sonage to accompany the discarded wife, 
proves a very effective comedienne. 
Everything is in sweet harmony at the 
end of the play. 


Coming Attractions. 


Gus Thomas, who seems to be racing 
with George Ade in the matter of 
“successes,” will be represented at 
the Century next week by “Mrs. Lef- 
fingwell‘s Boots,’ a piece said to be 
bristling with comedy and funny sit- 
uations. It will be,.as far as St. Louis 
is concerned, something new. Last 
season the natives in New York were 
so taken with it that it ran 150 nights. 
It will be presented by a_ capable 
company. 


“fe 

‘Babes in Toyland,” the musical ex- 
travaganza that went so well last sea- 
son, will be at the Olympic next week 
newly outfitted, and with a company 
including many of the notables of the 
musical comedy stage. 

“The Paraders,” an attraction new 
to St. Louis, will open a week’s en- 
gagement at the Grand next Sunday 
afternoon. 

The Fay Foster burlesquers come 
to the Standard next Sunday, opening 
a week’s engagement with a matinee 
performance that day. The companv 
includes a number of talented vaude- 
villeans. The music, songs and com- 
edy will be new and different from the 
ordinary kinds. 


Frank L. Perley’s “The Girl and the 
Bandit,’ which is admired for its 
tuneful music, will be the Garrick 
attraction next week. 


“fe 

Bob Fitzsimmons, the veteran pugi- 
list, will do the heroic stunts in “A 
Fight for Love,” the stirring melo- 
drama that comes to the Imperial for 
a week, commencing next Sunday mat- 
inee. Bob has been seen here before 
in this piece and was well received. 


At the Gayety next week Rose Sydell’s Lon- 
don Belles will be the attraction. 


Having introduced their stock com- 
pany as capable interpreters of both 
drama and musical play, Messrs. 
Heinemann and Welb have _ assured 
their patrons among the Germans and 
Americans of this city, that their pres- 
ent force is the most adequate they 
have yet had. To-night “Der Famil- 
ientag,” (The Family Day), a comedy 
by Kadelburg, one of the _ leading 
playwrights of Germany, will be pre- 
sented at the Odeon. 


Burton Holmes, the eminent travel- 
er, inaugurates his travelogue season 
at the Odeon to-night (Thursday). of- 
fering as his first theme, “The Siege 
and Surrender of Port Arthur.” In 
this travelogue will be shown many 
exclusive pictures, actually taken at 
the front bv two correspondents, one 
connected with the Nogi headquarters, 
the other with the Kuropatkin forces. 
These pictures are absolutely genuine 
and triumphs of enterprise and pho- 
tographic skill. Togo’s flagship, The 
Mikasa. which went to the bottom 
with 599 of her crew, will also be 


). ” ° . . 
I ns” appear in the skit “Married shown in this picture _ series, 
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DISTANCE LENS 
AND READING LENS 


IN A SINGLE FRAME, BUT INVISIBLY JOINED. 














ce >? Invisible Bifocal Glasses 

Kry ptok are the only glasses in the 
world that contain both reading lens and distance lens 
in a single frame with a smooth, unbroken surface. No 
dividing lines to hover before the eyes—no danger 
of making missteps when going up or down stairs— 
nothing to confuse the sight or make one “look old.” 
Made exclusively by Aloe’s in the State of Missouri. 


Call and see them or send for free booklet. 


A. S. ALOE CoO., 


513 OLIVE ST. 
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DYEING &@ CLEANING CO. 


Have the Largest Establishment of its kind in the Country, 








All Buildings Fire rroot. 
Rugs and Carpets cleaned by our Compressed Air system gives great satisfaction. 


MAIN OFFICE STORES 
PARK AVENUE, 13TH TO 14TH Sr. 715 LocusT STREET. 
Phones—Main 66—Kinloch, B 761. 726 N. TAYLOR AVE. 




















EAR, NOSE AND THROAT DISEASES CURED 


PERMANENTLY AND PAINLESSLY 


Cross-Eyes Straightened Painlessly by My New Method. 
Investigate My Treatment for Catarrh and Hay Fever. 


CONSULTATION AND EXAMINATION FREE. WRITE FOR BOOKLET. 


M. M. Ritter, M. D. fA for’: St. Louis. 
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The Stock Market 


Wall street is worried, and for very 
good reasons. It does not like the 
looks of the monetary situation. There’s 
persistent talk among the wiseacres of 
the street corner that it will be very 


dificult to avert a most unpleasant 
pinch, if needed help does not material- 
ize at the psychological moment. ‘The 


movement of stock exchange prices, in 
the past week, was erratic, feverish and 
uncertain, and this in spite of vigorous 
bull manipulation in a few of the spec- 
ialties, the industrial list particularly. 
What trading there was, could not be 
considered worth special attention, in- 
asmuch as it was almost exclusively 
professional, the public persisting in its 
attitude of cautious aloofness. For 
the present, the market’s fate is hanging 
in the balance, with the leaders of both 
factions anxiously watching develop- 
ments in the monetary position. 

The financial situation in Europe is 
distinctly bad. No doubt about this, 
since the latest showings of the Bank of 
England and the Bank of Germany were 
given out. The British institution's 
ratio of reserve to liability has fallen 
to 385%, a level abnormally low for this 
time of the year, and one that, ordina- 
rily, foreshadows disturbances in se- 
curity markets. The bank is still los- 
ing gold rapidly, and in large volume. 
The latest statement showed a loss of 
$11,600,000 within one week, and furth- 
er withdrawals cannot be avoided, ac- 
cording to the opinions of financial ex- 
perts in London. All security markets 
in Europe are depressed. British con- 
sols are on the down. grade, so 
are foreign government issues and 
South Africans. At Berlin the 
situation is still worse. The 
Bank of Germany’s cash reserve, last 
week, was down to $183,000,000; it was 
$198,000,000 on the same date in 1904, 
and $214,500,000 in 1903. The present 
is the lowest level since 1900 and 1899, 
when German and British financial mar 
kets were in a menacing state of up- 
heaval, and prices falling right and 
left. Owing to prevailing conditions 
and prospects, the German institution 
has advanced its rate of discount from 
4 to 5 per cent. In 1800, the rate shot 
up to 7 per cent. The financial strain 
in Germany is the result of over-spec- 
ulation and recent borrowings by Rus- 
sia and Japan. In this connection, it 
may be stated that Russia will soon is- 
sue another loan of almost $400,000,000. 
This Russian loan, it is predicted, will 
be followed by fresh borrowings on the 
part of Japan. 

The strongest financial institution in 
the world, at this time, is the Bank of 
France, which has about $600,000,000 
gold in its vaults, and which, if it cared, 
could readily replenish German, British 
and American coffers. Up to this writ- 
ing, however, for reasons, no doubt, 
connected with the prospective Russian 
and Japanese loans, and also the some- 
what impaired speculative position at 
Paris,—the Bank of France has refused 
to part with substantial amounts of its 
hoardings. It lost $5,000,000 last week, 
but this sum was divided into several 
portions, some of it finding its way to 
Germany. Indications are good that 
the Bank of England will be compelled 
to order another advance in its ‘dis- 
count rate, which is now 4 per cent. 
Owing to the delicate situation in the 
world’s money markets, it is intimated, 
on excellent authority, that the Japanese 
government has decided not to with- 
draw any of its New York balances at 
this time. 

The other day, the Wall street call 
money rate advanced to 8 per cent, the 
highest since December 31st, 1903, when 
the rate touched 9 per cent. Tt will 
be remembered that at the close of 1903 


the speculative market in New York 
was in a demoralized condition, with 
quotations for many leading stocks 


from forty to fifty points below present 
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levels. The bank statement issued last 
Saturday showed a decrease in surplus 
reserves of more than $3,150,000. The 
reserves are now only $4,286,175 above 
the legal limit of 25 per cent, a level 
that must be regarded as fully warrant- 
ing the cancellation of Wall street loans 


and apprehensions of tighter money 
rates. 
laken all in all, the stock market 


prospects are not encouraging to bulls 
for the present. There’s danger ahead, 
and lots of it, too. If Europe’s bank- 
ers, or the United States Treasury do 
not come to the rescue, something is 
voing to smash. No doubt about that. 
The fatuous supposition that any cote- 
rie of Wall street gamblers would be 
willing to pav from 6 to 8 per cent on 
stocks that yield only 4 per cent, and 
even less on purchase prices, for an in- 
definite length of time, is utterly un- 
tenable. If Wall street cliques were 
convinced, at this time, that the call 
rate would not again fall below 5 or 6 
per cent for, say, two months to come, 
they would not hesitate a moment to 
throw as many stocks overboard as the 
market would absorb, without going all 
to pieces. 

And, yet, prosperity continues in ev- 
idence throughout the length and 
breadth of this marvelous country. With 
but few exceptions, the great railroad 
systems are piling up enormous sur- 
pluses. The August statements of the 
Union Pacific and Southern Pacific, to 
cite only these two instances, revealed a 
net gain of $467,478 for the former, and 
$386,403 for the latter. Since July tst, 
1905, the Union Pacific gained $918,983, 
and the Southern Pacific $977,438 in net 
revenues. Results such as these are 
truly remarkable, and go a long way 
towards accounting for the obstinacy 
with which holders of railroad shares 
cling to their possessions, in hopes of 
still higher prices. 

That the Tllinois Central can easily 
continue the payment of 7 per cent. divi- 
dends, is clearly demonstrated by ‘the 
recently published annual statement of 
that company. During the fiscal year 
1904-05, the company accumulated a 
surplus apnlicable to dividends of $11,- 
361,108, equal to about 10% per cent 
on the outstanding capital stock. The 
ratio of operating expenses to gross 
revenues has been lowered from 74.1 
in 1904 to 70.9 in 1905. A further re- 
duction to about 65 per cent may safely 
be looked for within the next few years. 
In the face of such figures, the present 
price of the stock—180—cannot be re- 
garded as unreasonable. It will pay 
very handsomely to buy Illinois Central 
on every sharp break. What was pre- 
dicted in these columns many weeks 
ago has come true: Illinois Central is 
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A SAFE INVESTMENT 


The Oaxaca Developing and Finance Co. offer a limited 
amount of the capital stock of their company at par ($1.00 per 
share). This is a rare opportunity for the safe investment of 
your money and a chance to share in the LARGE PROFITS re- 
sulting from our operations in Mexico. The gold fields of Old 
Mexico are the richest in the world. Make thorough investi- 
gation before investing. Write or call for particulars. Address: 


OAXACA DEVFLOPING AND FINANCE COMPANY, 


813 WAINWRIGHT BLD’G, ST. LOUIS. 











Linens, Laundries and 


THE 


Excelsior Laundry 


Fine linen shows its real worth only 
when rightly laundered. 

The more ordinary fabric demands 
the highest degree of perfection in 
laundry work to enable it to make a 


good appearance. 


THE 


Excelsior Laundry 


has met and gained over all competi- 
tion because of the uniformly higher 
grade of work turned out. 


THE > 


Excelsior Laundry 


has wagons everywhere, and drivers 
will be glad to receive your work, or a 
eall over either telephone will be 
promptly answered by the 


Excelsior Laundry. 
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Use to Greater Advantage Your Fire Place 
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LOCAL SECURITIES, 

Trust has risen to 401% 
juite a number of sales were 
At this price, the stock pays 
ss than 4 per cent. State 
\ sold at 191, with limited of- 
Third National changed hands - 
nd Bank of Commerce at 343%. 
TY some good quiet buying no- 
Third National. Common- 
rust is in limited demand at 
here are purchasers for Mis- 
ncoln at 142, and for Title 

Guar y at 63%. 
| reet railway group displaved 
vity. United Railways com- 
uoted at 30% bid, 30% asked. 
r erred is selling at 8154. The 
4 it bonds found buyers at 87%. 
For Missouri Railroad 5s 100 is bid, 
































































Protect your carpet and floor by not al- 
lowing the gathering of soot, coal dust and 
ashes. 

Eliminate the work and worry of starting 
a grate fire and add a richer tone to the 
room by installing 


A Gas Grate 
\ a five shares of American 


Credit Indemnity. ciiakiaied iammiaaane 4am Heat will then be at your command—any temperature in all kinds of weather—at 
‘ity Home Telephone voting the strike of a match. 


anG s rose to about 8034 on spirit- Economical—Clean— P i 8 00 Payable $3.00 time of order, 
Quick—Comfortable. r ce 6 Balance $1.00 monthly. 


ed buying The 5 per cent bonds are 

selling at 96%. Joplin Home  Tele- 

phone 5s sold at 93. _ A lot of 50 Delivered and Installed Ready for Use, Free. 

hare — Chicago Railway Equipment At Your Request a Representative Will Call and Give You Any Information Desired. 

found a buyer at $7.05 per share. For 

Kennard Carpet Co. stock 128% is bid, THE LA 

ea ering, ti CLEDE GAS LIGHT COMPANY, 

joint or so, compared with the last 716 LOCUST STREET. 

previous sale. For Laclede Gas com- 

mon 100 is bid. with no offerings at this = 
for Simmons Hardware first 

preferred 130% is asked, with no bids. 

St. Louis Brewing 6s are quoted at 

St. Louis Be ORIENTAL RUGS. | 
Last week’s bank-clearances amount- Thz best collection of medium and high-grade Oriental Rugs in the city. 
d to $57,088,650, which compares with Our Fall importations is daily arriving, your inspection cordially invited 

$53,355.430 for the corresponding week 

in 1QO4 Drafts on New York are NAHIGIAN BROS. 

quoted at 10 cents discount bid, par é 3568 Olive Street 

asked Sterling exchange is quoted at 7 Se ee 

1.8554. cable, Berlin at 95.08, and Paris Phone Lindell 1540 Oriental Rugs Repai 
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Autos and Where to Get Them 0 Reilly 


rhe automobile is doing a great work AND 
for mankind. Too seldom does the 
genera] public hear of its virtues, too FE d 

ften does it hear of the accidents in r mann 
which it is involved through reckless 
motoring The “auto” in its various “Builders of good Clothes” 
siapes, has brought the country with Chemical Building 


ts ozone charged atmosphere, and _ its F > 
wealth of healthful waters and scenery, Eighth Street Side. 


in closer touch with the urbanite. This 

is making for healthier manhood and 

womanhood, No better medicine in 

rid for the ailing than a good 

run out to the green fields and woods 

ind streams, The “auto” replaces the 

doctor in the home. What you save on 

medicine is well spent on the great 

health getter that runs on wheels. And 

ty mtemplate buying a machine to slates 

take the family out, no place is- better sl = 

ble supply. your wants than the v (lr, M Be = 4 

Wi \utomobile Company, whose he K \ANKE | 

mi is at 4701 Washington ave- i aps ee | 

bramehen al 618 and a Wal- boy Ae od 1) | ae a 

and 3930 Olive street. Ma- +ST. LOUIS# 

table to all requirements are TI 

this company. Their new- 

he “1906 Columbia Brougham” 

the most stylish in service for 

. In shopping or going about 

f you should seek something 

ith, there is the “Pierce Ar- 

ner of the Glidden tour against 

titiors, with a record of 1,000 

thout a adjustment. It is 

45 and 32 horse power, the 

5,000, the latter $3,000. Be-. haps you’ve heard of the “Billy Lee” ASK FOR TICKETS VIA M. & 0.8. R 

e, there are the Pierce. Peer- whiskies—“Lee’s Old Crow” and Lee’s 

nbia, Northern and Buick. O. F. C.?” Of course you have, and 

fe ofe of not only heard of them but patepied 

. . ” them. Nothing like them in flavor or 

200d Old “‘Billy Lee bouquet. They're different from other 

know Billy Lee? If you whiskies—no headaches in or out of a 

'd ought to get acauainted bottle of Lee’s goods. They're so good 

as possible. He is the most every first-class bar in St. Louis sells 
article’ in St. Per- them. 
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Planters Hotel 


4th, Pine - Chestaut, St. oon U.S. A. 





Absolutely Fire-Proof. 

Convenient to Railway Ticket Offices, Places 
of Interest and Amusement. 

Rates no higher than other first-class hotels. 

All street car lines from Union Station pass 
Planters Hotel door. 

Comfortable and Homelike. 

Cuisine and Service Uusurpassed. 

Accommodation: 600 Guests 

TOM J). LANDRUM, 


President and General Manager. 


IN SPITE OF 


The recent advance in leather, we place 
before our customers this season by 
far the largest and best assortment of 


SWOPE’S 


“STANDARD” 


$3.50 


SHOES FOR MEN AND WOMEN 
we’ve ever shown. We honestly be- 
lieve there is more style and quality 
in our $3.50 lines than many dealers 
offer for $5.00. 

All the swell Fall styles, including 
our CELEBRATED ORTHOPEDIC 
SOLID COMFORT LASTS, the best 
shoe for steady walkers ever invented. 
See our Window Disblay of Elegant 

Fall Styles. 


311 N. Broadway. 
Best Passenger Service in 


TEXAS 











" “No Trouble to Answer Questions.” 
Write for Resort Pamphlet and New 
Book on TEXAS—Free. 


E. P. TURNER, 
General Passenger and Ticket Agent, 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 


Wm. Schaefer 
Che Grand Proprietor 
N. W. Corner 6th and Pine Streets, 


Finest Bar and Billiard 
Hall in the West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN EVERY RESPECT. 
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Society at the New Planters 


In point of brilliancy the scene at the 
Planters’ Hotel last Tuesday evening 
was second only to the gorgeous spec- 
tacle which was presented at the Veiled 
Prophet’s ball. Society made its head- 
quarters at the Planters’ during the brief 
reign of His Majesty, and the magnifi- 
cent hostelry entertained its guests in 
a manner most befitting the royal occa- 
sion. 

Of course, the principal feature of 
the Planters’ on Veiled Prophet’s night 
was the scene in the dining rooms, which 
rivaled Fairyland itself... Hundreds of 
those who pay homage to the Veiled 
Prophet repaired to the Planters’ for re- 
freshments, the crowd being a record 
breaker. 

It was a splendid gathering of repre- 
sentative citizens of St. Louis, that as- 
sembled in the Planters’ during the in- 
termission at the hall, and one that 
would have done credit to a real king- 
dom, instead of a mystic one alone. The 
beautiful women, far which St, Louis 
is noted, constituted the principal at- 
traction. Their handsome gowns lent 
an exquisite color effect, which was 
greatly heightened by the contrast with 
the conventional evening clothes. of 
their escorts. There was a sprinkling 
here and there of members of the mi- 
litia, with their blue and gold, and the 
whole presented a-picture which would 
have done credit to any artist. 

The true spirit of revelry, which pre- 
vails among the subjects of the Veiled 
Pronhet, was marked here, and mirth 
reigned supreme. Genuine, hearty 
laughter could be heard on all sides, 
and all but the lighter subjects were 
tabooed. 

Many expressions of praise for the 
excellent service rendered by the new 
management of the Planters’ could be 
heard, and Col. Tom J. Landrum, presi- 
dent and general manager, - received 
many congratulations for the success of 
his efforts at the first Veiled Prophet’s 
ball given since he assumed charge. 

The menu card bore a cover design 
symbolic of the Veiled Prophet, and the 
menu itself could well have graced a 
court banquet. The viands were pre- 
pared in the proper style, and an extra 
force of waiters was on hand, making 
the service all that could have been 
desired. Not only was the cafe on the 
first floor crowded, but the upper | or 
American plan dining room was pressed 
into service. 

In response to the cards of announce- 
ment of the change in the management 
of the Planters’ Hotel, which stated that 
the policy would be one of hospitality, 
many citizens of St. Louis came to the 
Planters’ to view the parade, and to 
meet their friends. Col. Landrum and 
his corps of assistants extended a 
hearty welcome to all, and substantial 
evidence was given of his sincerity in 
extending hospitality. 

Before and after the parade the par- 
lors and famous Turkish rooms were 
thrown open to the public. The gal- 
leries, which afforded a fine view of the 
parade, were crowded with as many 
persons as they could hold. 

Col. Landrum, who has become iden- 
tified with St. Louis in a social as well 
as business way, stated that the Veiled 
Prophet’s parade and ball were bril- 
liant affairs, and as a St. Louisan, he 
feels proud of the showing his adopted 
citv has made. “Feel gratified,” said 
he, “at the response to the announce- 
ment cards, and desire to express my 
appreciation at their presence. The 
persons I saw at the ball and at the 


Planters’ Hotel that evening were of 

such a character as to reflect great 
credit upon St. Louis.” 
she fe af 

When passing behind a street car 


look out for the car approaching from 
the opposite direction. 
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Diamond Jewelry and 


Silverware # ef 





A. KURTZEBORN & SONS, 


310 North Sixth. 

















Perfection 


as is possible. 


materials, 
method of ironing are 


and clear, 


a trial from those who 
not just satisfied. 





Lindell 1696. 





in Laundering 


Our work is of the supe- 
rior kind—as near pefection 
The highest 
class of labor, the very best 
the most modern 


factors that enable us to pro- 
duce the wery highest grade 
of work. A good color, white 
and a beautiful 
soft, flexible finish. We solicit 


4016-18-20-22 OLIVE ST., 
Delmar 1144, 
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Taking the year through you 
spend but little on Paint, and can 
afford to buy it of best quality when 
you want it. Cheap paint is only 
a vexation. You will be sure to 
obtain good Paint, Varnishes, etc., 
from the Mound City Paint and 
Color Co., Nos. 811 and 813 North 
Sixth Street. 
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White Seal 
Bottled Beer is Pure 
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$999999999999888009098989999 1990099999000090999999009 


Pure Beer aids digestion, gives renewed strength and builds oP 


the system. 


Order a trial case from your nearest dealer, and if he <antol 


supply you, telephone us. 


NATIONAL BREWERY CO., ST. LOUIS. 


Bell, Main 11. Griesedieck Bros., Proprs. Kinloch, 


> $63. 
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St. Louis’ Leading 
Confectionery Store. 
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| When you were ed 


| pan Lasy RECEIVED A BOX OF 








ALMOST DAILY- 


HOW OFTEN DOES 
YOUR WIFE. NOW RECEIVE 
A BOX OF THESE 
DELICIOUS CONFECTIONS? 
2 REPENT AND MAIL YOUR 
+ | ORDERS, AT SHORT INTERVALS, TO 
716 QuvER STREET 
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| ENGHTEEN OTHER Ps cierenti 
< | CANDIES SENT ANYWHERE BY MAIL & EXPRESS. 





The Business Course, 


Shorthand and 
Typewriting, 


Telegraphy, 
Penmanship, 
Correspondence, 
Arithmetic, 

English Branches 
Spanish, Etc., 
Thoroughly Taught. 





Clerks. 





Washing AE be een Broads 


Graduates are assisted in procuring paying positions without extra charge. 
logues, etc., call at the College office or address 


Texepnones: Bell Main 391 A. Kinloch A 633. 


A BUSINESS EDUCATION AND THE PLACE TO GET IT. 


Established in 1841. 


Incorporated in 1849. 


Actual Business 
Practice, 
And Practical 
Bookkeeping with 
Banking. 


Ornamental and 
Artistic Writing. 





Engrossing 
Resolutions, Etc. 


Eftrance 2 312 Washington. Ae 


S7 ous. 


Students may enter at any time and select such studies as they desire. Day school is in session during the 
entire year; Night School from September to April. 
fices, Professional Men, etc., supplied with reliable Bookkeepers, 


Business Houses, Banks, Railroad Offices, Telegraph Of- 
Stenographers, Telegraph Operators and 
For information, Cata- 


J. G. BOHMER, President. 


This school employs no solicitors and has no connection whatever with any other college. 























THE ST. LOUIS SCHOOL AND MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS ,'3th,224 


Art beer of Washington University. HALSEY C. IVES, Director. 


WARDED GRAND PRIZE 


SAINT LOUIS EXPOSITION, 1904. 
Drawing—Modeling—Painting—Decorative Design and Carving—Ceramic 
Decoration and Pottery—Bookbinding and Leather Work, etc., etc. 
Illustrated lectures and museum collections free to all students. 

Night Classes Open Monday, Oct. 31. 


Day Classes Open Monday, Sept. 25. 
Catalogue and information on request. 


FOR STUDENTS’ WORK. 


Visitors welcome. 
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ODEON, THURSDAY AT 8 


BURTON HOLMES 


TRAVELOGUES, 

PORT ARTHUR, — OCT. 12 
PASSION PLAY...... , sOCT.. 19 
TYROLEAN ALPS...... OCT. 26 
SWITZERLAND I....... NOV. 2 
SWITZERLAND Il...... NOV. 9 


Seats $1.00 75c and $2c Now on sale at Bollman 
Bros., 25c seats at Odeon evening of lecture. 


ST. LOUIs HORSE SHOW 
COLISEUM. 


Performances Every Eveninfi at 8:00; Matinees 
Thursday and Saturday, 2:00. 


Greatest Display of Horses Ever Seen 
in St. Louis 
ADMISSION $1.00, 75¢ and 25c. 


Tickets—Bollman Bros , 1i20 Olive Street until 
6.00 p. m.; Coliseum after 7:00 p. m. 


OLYMPIC 








THIS WEEK NEXT WEEK 
C. T. Dazey’s Hamlin and Mitchell’s 
“HOME FOLKS” Gorgeous Musical 
WITH Extravaganza 
Edwin Arden 
Archie Boyd BABES IN 
And an Excellent TOYLAND 
Company. 
Regular Mat. Saturday Seats Thursday. 











CENTURY 








THIS WEEK NEXT WEEK 
Henry W. Savage Charles Frohman 
OFFERS PRESENTS 
‘HE SHO-GUN | Mrs. Leffingwell’s 

By George Ade Boots. 
and Augustus Thomas’s 
G L Greatest Comedy 
vustay uders Triumph. 
Regular Mat. Saturday Seats Thursday. 
GAYETY 14th and Locust Streets. 


Popular Prices. 
Daily Matinees 


THE BON-TONS 


Next Attraction—Rose Sydell’s LONDON BELLES 





(i ARRICK ONLY MATINEB 
: SATURDAY. 
S. S. and Lee Shubert Present the Renowned 
Beauty and Singer, 
GRACE 


vay STUDDIFORD 


In the Refined Musical Version of Sheridan’s 
SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL. 


LADY TEAZLE 


Next Attraction—THE GIRL AND THE BANDIT 
Seats on sale Thursday, October 12. 
Uptown ticket office, 3570 Olive street (Postal News) 

Matinees Wednesday, & 


GRAN Saturday, 25c and 50c 


Night Prices, 25, 35, 50. 75, $1.00 
THE FAMOUS GERMAN COMEDIANS. 


KOLB and DILL 
I. O. VU. 


Next Sunday Matinee—‘ THE PARADERS” 
Temptation Prices 


IMPERIA 1Sc, 25c, 35¢c, 50c. 


Matinee every week day, 25c. 
THE NEW EMOTIONAL DRAMA, 


A WIFE’S SECRET 


A STORY OF A WOMAN’S DEVOTION. 
Sun. Mat., Oct. 15.—Robert Fitsimmons in 
“A FIGHT FOR LOVE.” 


GERMAN THEATER — ODEON 
Heinemann and Welb, Managers. 
Wednesday Night Oct., 1] 

Gustav Kadelburg’s Delightful Comedy, 
“DER FAMILIENTAG” 

(The Family Day ) 

Next Sunday Night “GROSSSTADTLUFT”’ 

Comedy by Blumenthal and Kadelburg 














THE 


STANDARD 


THIS WEEK 
DAINTY PAREE « 
*” & BURLESQUERS 


+ 
NEXT WEEK 


FAY FOSTER | 


New School for St. Louis 


New Modern Building and Equipment, 
Corner Delmar and Vandeventer. 


Brown's Business College 


OPENED SEPTEMBER 5th. Thirty years of success. Sev- 
enteen new, clean, splendid schoolrooms. Location, light and 
ventilation ideal. Strong faculty. Latest and best methods. 
Business, Shorthand and rreparatory Courses In a word, better 
advantages, at less expense, than can be found elsewhere. 
Brown’s Booklet mailed free. Address Principal F. C. Keach, 
Brown’s Business College, corner Delmar and Vandeventer, St. 
Louis, Missouri. 





Grand Prize and Gold Medals from Louisiana Pur- 
chase Exposition, St. Louis, 1904. Highest Awards 
from Columbian Exposition, Chicago, 1893. 




















Established 1881. Incorporated 1896. 


Board of Education Building, 911 Locust Street. 


Thorough individual instruction given in Bookkeeping, Short- 
hand, Typewriting and the English branches. 
No matter what business you propose to follow a few months 
- spent with us, studying the practical subjects we teach, will 
enable you to render better service. Day and Night sessions. 
Call or phone for catalogue. 














BEETHOVEN Ssepaer’ MUSIC 


North West corner Taylor Avenue 
and Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 








All branches of Music Taught.—Terms reasonable.—Remains 
open all the year. Send for handsome catalogue to 





2) & 


THE BROTHERS EPSTEIN 
DIRECTORS 








G 
































BOOKS (Fe le tscuer rman 






































































The 
The 
The 
The 








The. Pope-Waverly Chelsea 
without Coupe Top, Price, $1,100. 


So’e Agents 
Oldsmobile, 


Stevens-Duryea, 


Pone Lines, 
Woods. 


Seats five, 48-inch seat, radius, 50 miles on a single charge; speed, 16 miles per hour; weight, 3500 Ibs. 
The Electric Brougham is an investment for a period of years. 


season. 
ceases. 
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Model; 


The Woods Extension Front Brougham. 


separate trays and can be handled readily by one man. 


The great strides made in the improvement of batteries in the past year has put the electric vehicle to the front. 
use and for country club runs, it is unequalled. We have facilities for charging or are prepared to install charging outfits in ‘pri- 


vate stables. 


We still have some deliveries in November on orders placed now. 
Catalogues and names of users upon request. 


Delmar 2052. 


3927 to 3933 Olive Street. 


SHRRSEe SRR eee eee SERDAR SIEA A IVP SSO KC Tee og 


It is practically indestructible, and models do not change each 
It is a vehicle that can be used continuously morning, afternoon and night, and when not in use, all expense immediately 
Note the great road clearance, very necessary in deep snow. The batteries in the Woods Brougham are assembled ‘in 


Mississippi Valley Automobile Co. 








The Fope-Waverly Chelsea Model; 
with Coupe Top, Price, $1,450. 


Price, $3,000. 


For city 


Lindell 1076. 
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a Corked or Tin Capped 
Fe Se re Se ae ae ae Se ae ae Se Se a a a a SC a a ake Sa Oe Se SO SO OL Se 


Soe a ae ea Se i a eh I ae ee i ee I a a ee a a ee ee ee Oe te ea ie ee Ne es 


. : 
This Enormous Sal 
- a Sure Sign of Excellence. 3 
1540 Million Bottles 
Budweiser sold since 1875. This exceeds the output 
of all other bottled beers. There must be some reason 


for this popularity, and if you will taste a bottle of 
Budweiser you’ll know for yourself. 


BUDWEISE 


° ‘‘KING OF BOTTLED BEERS’’ 
Ra RNC i RNR eM 


Budweiser is brewed and bottled 
only at the home plant of the 


Anbeuser-Busch Brewing Ass'n, 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 


Morioegorioscoesoeiorse 


2 


i? 
- 


i? 
Ss 


Sooleateoteatooton’ 


°, 
* 


> 


ease 


Oe 
o “* 0%, 20,0 o °°", 


\ 
> 


ries 


2, 
* 


\? 
e 


a oe 


\? 
* 


Re efoetoetoctoetoetooto 


Se aes ae 


efor, 


.o, 
ve 


hee 














> eS 


THE WHITE RIVER COUNTRY 


IN MISSOURI! AND ARKANSAS 








A Land of Boundless Mineral and Agricultural 
Wealth and Marvelous Scenic Beauty 


Can be reached in one night by the 


MISSOURI PACIFIC RAILWAY 


(Three Daily Trains) 
Via CARTHAGE, MO., or the 


IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE 


(Five Daily Trains) 
Via NEWPORT, ARK. : 
. The new White River Division of the Missour! 


Pacific-Iron Mountain System is pre-eminently 
the scenic line of the Southwest 





For further information, folders, maps, rates; 
new illustrated book, etc., address 


H. C. TOWNSEND, 
GENERAL PASSENGER AND TICKET AGENT, 
ST, LouIs, MO. 





HERBERT C. CHIVERS§ 
‘hy ARSHITEST 3 


HIGH-CLASS WORK 
WAIT wRIG 6 u 








